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WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT, BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 


HE fact that Buick is priced 

lower than any other fine car 
may not mean nearly so much 
as the fact that Buick style, per- 
formance and comfort spell 
everything that’s desirable in 
an automobile. But whether you 
choose Buick for its luxury —or 
for its greater value—one thing 
is certain: You could not possibly 
make a wiser or sounder motor 
car investment. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 


New York Branches: Broadway at 55th eee: 

Broadway at 230th Street. Brooklyn Branches: Flat- 

bush at 8th Avenue, Atlantic at Graaal Avenue. 
Newark Branch: 497 Broad Street. 
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The Tailleur Classique 


Is a Spring Specialty of the 


Salon de la Couture 


—where skilled tailors as well as deft French dressmakers are at 
vour service, ready with models from the Paris Openings—copies 
and adaptations to be made to individual requirements 


SALON de la COUTURE—THIRD FLOOR 




















Row COMES 
nt MIEGRATORen 


IN EVERY LUGGAGE NEED 


First came the Migrator Wardrobe -Hat Box with 
a startling new invention that eliminated wrinkled 
clothes in hand luggage. Now comes a complete 
line of Migrators for your every luggage need. 


N overnight run into 

Westchester. A week 

or two at Saranac. An 

extended stay in Nassau. 
Or a cruise abroad — 

Whatever the luggage 
need, smart shops are 
now showing the right 
Migrator for the trip. 

That unique idea 
which introduced ward- 
robe trunk principles 
into a Hat Box, (the original 
Migrator), has now been repro- 
ducedinacompleteluggageline. 

Modern luggage! Designed 
with an eye to today’s mode 
of dress —today’s method of 
travel, 

The dainty Migrator Overnite 
serves for overnight use. The 
Migrator Suitcase is ideal for a 
week. The Migrator Wardrobe- 





Hat Box does for longer 
stays. 

For men! The Men’s 
Migrator takes an extra 
suit that retains its orig- 
inal creases and acquires 
no others. 

And an amazing Mi- 
grator Trunk carries 
your heaviest coat and 
filmiest frocks with 
never a wrinkle; and 
provides in its spacious trays a 
place for every accessory. Yet 
its packed weight is but half 
the weight of an empty ward- 
robe trunk. 

Handsome without. . . Effi- 
cient within. A distinctly new 
note in luggage. See the 
Migrator Line—in a variety of 
fine finishes. Priced at $12.50 
and upwards at the bettershops. 


Look for the Migrator name to avoid imitations 


WINSHID 





IGRATOR 


PATENTS 









WINSHIP 


MIGRATOR 
weRDROBE HAT-BOK 


PENDING 


Complete Migrator Showings at 


B. Altman & Co. 
Stern Bros. 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 
A. G, Spalding & Bros. 


Philip F. Hall, Ine. 


Other Migrator Dealers: 


Bainbridge, Kimpton & 
Haupt, Ine. 

Brooks Brothers 

Brown, Durrell Co. 

Browning, King & Co, 

Mark Cross Company 

Dale's Luggage Shop 

A. DePinna & Company 

R. CC, Heather Company 





Migrator Trunk 

So light. One man can carry it 
by the convenient top handle. In 
the cab with you it goes. Check it 
It is there 


on your train. when 


you arrive. 

And tremendous capacity! Your 
heaviest and filmiest frocks 
emerge from their hanger without 
a muss or wrinkle Three sub- 
divided compartments organize 
your packing. When full, it weighs 
only half as much as an empty 
wardrobe trunk. 


coat 


ww. W. 


Winship & 


Sons, 


Llords Luggage Shop 
Lord & Taylor 
Elizabeth H. Pusey 
Franklin Simon & Co. 
John Wanamaker 





> 


In Brooklyn 
Abraham & Strauss 
Frederick Loeser & Co. 
The Namm Store 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co, 


In Newark 
L. Bamberger & Co, 
Kresge Dept. Stores, Inc, 


Utica, N. ¥., MAKERS OF 


Migrator, the trunk that 
travels with you, in taxi, 
steamer, auto, or train, 


James McCreery & Co. 








‘*THE TRUNK WITH DOORS” 








The Centipede Hanger 
The unique Centipede Hanger carries 
your gowns as free from rumpling a- 
though they hung at home. 





The Migrator Overnite 

Only fourteen inches square. Yet it 
holds two frocks on its folding, rumple- 
proof hanger; and there’s ample room 
for toilet accessories, lingerie,—all you 
need for a day or two. 

The Migrator Suitcase is a larger 
model (22-in.), with a four-gown 
hanger. 





Migrator Wardrobe-Hat Box 

The original Migrator. Incredible 
capacity for an eighteen-inch case. Ten 
frocks, shoes, two hats, lingerie, — all 
you need for an extended stay, 

The Checking Migrator is a slightly 
larger model, constructed of trunk 
material to withstand baggage - room 
wear. 





Men’s Migrator 
“t last,—you can carry an extra suit 
that is always ready to wear. This ward- 
robe trunk principle of carrying a suit 
upon a hanger is now offered ina man’s 
bag for the first time. Body of case is 
divided into compartments for conve- 
niently packing shoes, shirts, collars, 

ete. Partitions are removable. 








Tue New Yorker, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street. New York, NY. R./H. Fleischmann, pyes.; E. R. Spauldi 
vice-pres.; C. E. Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscription $5.00. Vol. IVj No. 3¥ March 10, 1928. Entered as second-« 
matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. Copyright, 1928, by the F-R Pub. C 

















MARCH 10, 19 28 


a a a 


Sa 














THE NEW YORKER 
































ANAMAKER’S in its Four Fashion Salons 

tells the story of the New Spring Mode. 
In the COIN DE PARIS the story of Spring is 
an immediate echo from Paris. 


The TRIBOUT SALON is the story of the 
mode as presented by those charming “‘little 
shops’’ of Paris. : : 


C’EST PARIS—the mode interpreted by 
Wanamaker’s for women. 


MIMI—the charm of Paris plus the true spirit 
of youth are typified in every MIMI creation 
for Miss 14 to 20. 


Surely from collections so authentic in fashion 
details and so inclusive in their consideration 
of every size income, it will be a joy to choose 
one’s Spring wardrobe at Wanamaker’s! 


Second, third and fourth floors, old building 


A presentation of Spring fashions —Paris originals and Wanamaker interpre- 
tations—for the benefit of the Actors’ Equity Emergency Fund, will be held 
in the Wanamaker Auditorium; Tuesday, March 13th at two-thirty 0 clock— 


when fashions will be worn by many prominent actresses 


JOHN WANAMAKER 


NEW YORK 
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A. : lly identical 
Slere are two fairs, outwardly identical... vel 


one will outloud the - many months, a haat 
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(-) NE'’S instinctive good taste, supplemented by such : 
lee Teague tants te the dhe all sound fashion counsel as this quoted from a recent is- 
in general is the growing tendency to- sue of Vogue, may guide one unerringly to the correé& type 
wards lower heel .. . The Cuban of shoe for street wear and other daytime occasions. Indeed 
heeled shoe, on tailored lines, grows . this excerpt might have been written especially for Stetson 
paptseptcn ns 2 og wt we yrgew . ‘jencihed by Tailored Ties whose smart tailored lines and medium - height 
heeled afternoon shoe and the low- —— on heels have become synonymous with “‘tailored chic’’ in the 


heeled sports shoe was available onl) 
through custom bootmakers; today man- 
ufacurers have recognized the tailored 
chic of the medium-heeled shoe. This 
is a trend that can not be over-empha- 
sized, for the first essential of chic is 
suitability, and the smart woman 
demands shoes that are meant for 
walking when she intends to walk.” 


minds of well-groomed women. 


But original styles in footwear are susceptible of imitation 
just as Paris models may be copied in inkecior materials and 
workmanship. There is more to this type of shoe than at first 
meets the eye. 

There is the process known as Fashion Welt construction — 
the highest development in modern shoemaking — referred 
to in this second excerpt from the same fashion authority. 
‘' The welt sole is a notequite as important Stetson Tailored Ties, made by the Fashion Welt process, y 


fo oe? | 





a - — — the development last longer, keep their shape, support the foot more firmly. 
» Mage Hgpear, ape RO le mg, Inside is no seam or stitching to irritate one’s foot or shorten 
the shoe, a narrow strip of leather, the ; 
welt, the inner sole, and the upper, are the life of sheer hosiery. 
er ° pagton —— Ever since 1910 Stetson Shoes have been distinguished by 
pe samger ey tows Aid nag a the Stetson Mark of Quality reproduced below — the sign of 
gives a firmer base for walking. ; ; . 
the most nearly perfeét craftsmanship and quality of materials 
Now, in addition, Stetson Shoes carry on their soles the sym- 
bol of Fashion Welt construction, as simple a means of iden- t 
tification as the STERLING mark on leading makes of solid 
silverware. 
By these two infallible hallmarks may be recognized the 
Walking Shoes de Luxe of America. . . 


TETSON Zamorecnes 


ad . Pie 
oe o— A hops, Se. 
9 15 WEST 42ND STREET 


BROADWAY AND 45TH STREET (Hotel Astor) 
Also for Men Exclusively, 289 MADISON AVENUE 
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hen the blushing debutante ~~ NS 


( first to sixth years ) 


or the suave man-about-town — /\). = 


( young or older) 


or the smart matron === (twenty to eighty ) fqn ( G sS 
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... seeks a personalized car... 








issue of THE NEW 

NER points out that the Square- 
assis frame and the essential- 
body, must form the basis 

ir construction; and that the 


designs, as created by di 


present the only practical and 


sound method of blend- 
ingles into an artistic whole. 





OWN cars, sport cars, closed cars 
and open cars— 


Seating arrangements for two to seven 
intimate charm — individuality! 
Frequently an Airman is selected on dis- 
tinctive appearance alone. Three years ago 
Franklin introduced a new style of body 
design, which included a high, narrow 
radiator and moderately cubistic body 
lines — then radical departures from the 
current vogue, but now copied by half 
the motor world! In the new Airman 
Series, this design reaches the heights of 
truly artistic achievement. 


Airman performance is likewise unique. 


ALTRMAN 





T 
{ 
| 


jome Jlrman model sutts to a tea/ 


An air-cooled motor, on the principle 
now generally adopted by Aviation, pro- 
vides flashing acceleration, surging power. 
Because of certain superior construction 
features, the Airman rides and handles so 
easily that, when Madame herself takes 
the wheel, the press of cross-town traffic 


leaves her costume in no way disarranged. 


One ride — and you will catch the Air- 
man’s urban, debonair spirit. Arrange for 
that ride this week. You are sure to find, 
among the wide variety of models in the 
new Airman Series, your ideal car. 

New York Salon: The Franklin New York 
Company, Inc., 1832 Broadway. 
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Vet and comment about The 
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Chicago 
Tribune, zone marketing and advertising, 
prepared by Chicago Tribune Business Survey. 
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SPP PBI II ID DOS 


The Success of 
Holland Furnace 


—a 20-year story with 
a bit of a moral 


LITTLE more than 20 years ago 
the Holland Furnace Company 
began to build and install warm air 
furnaces. It started in a small way 
and experienced a gradual growth. 
After 13 years, it had attained an 
annual sales volume of $3,830,000. 
This was done without publication 
advertising. At the beginning of 1920 
the Holland Furnace Company was 
simply one of the several hundred 


rd 


furnace manufacturers. 


**Then our policy of selling under- 

went a decided 
change,”’ says A. H. 
Landwehr, president 
of the Holland Fur- 
nace Company. “We 
decided to adver- 
tise. 

‘During our first 
13 years in business, 
with little or no 
advertising, sales 
totalled $12,000,000. 


Through consistent and increased 





A. H. Landwehr 


advertising, our sales during the next 
7 years increased to $80,000,000. 


“in 


increased 150% throughout the coun- 


; 


two years our sales volume 


rv 
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Drawn by Rockwell Kent Sor The Chicago Tribune 










/ 





MARCH 10, 19 28 





The roar of trains... 600% increase 
... The most complete newspaper . 
Timber camp in winter... Trade 
revival... Firstin rotogravure. . 
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VMNEWSPAPER 





{} 





-_ ietientinetieatea 


Co., Ltd., owners of a chain of 
dailies and weeklies in Great 


Britain. 


**When asked for his opinion 
as to which was the best news- 
paper in America,” says the 
Fourth Estate, ‘‘Mr. Smith 
said that The Chicago Tribune 
seemed to him to be the most 
complete newspaper he had 
ever seen, while the New York 
Times was the next. He added 








Northern winds stirring Tribune trees in the Cana- 
dian wilderness... Tribune ships throbbing under 
the burden of Tribune pulp wood bound for Tribune 


paper mills . . 
newsprint to Tribune Tower, 


through the night, spinning the news of the world. 


try and 600% in Chicago and suburbs. 
Our experience has convinced us 
beyond a doubt that a consistent full 
pagecampaignin The Chicago Tribune 
is essential to the maximum develop- 
ment of our sales volume; conse- 
quently our use of The Tribune this 
year will be greater than ever.”’ 

During the past eight years Holland 
Furnace have used more than twelve 
times as much lineage in The Tribune 
as in all other Chicago newspapers 
combined. 


» » » 


A British Publisher 
Speaks of 
American Newspapers 


AMONG foreign newspaper men who 

visited The Chicago Tribune recent- 
ly was Robert Smith, director of D.C. 
Thomson Co., Ltd., and John Leng 


? 


a). 5 


te 7. ~w 


De seeks 


SHELTER BAY 


Shelter Bay, where The Chicago Tribune’s principal timber activities are conducted, is snow 
bound and ice bound. The twenty freighters that carry wood up the St. Lawrence to Tribune 
mills, when the St. Lawrence is open to navigation, are in winter harbors. Gigantic hills of 
four-foot logs at The Chicago Tribune’s Thorold (Ontario) paper mill will be leveled by spring 


to make newsprint for more than six million Tribunes every week. 


. the roar of trains carrying Tribune 
where presses whir 





that practically every news- 
paper publisher in the United 
Kingdom receives both of these 


> 


papers regularly.’ 


» » » 


TRIBUNE LEADS AMERICA 
HE CHICAGO TRIBUNE has the 


largest circulation ever developed 
in America by a standard sized news- 
paper. Its agate line rate is naturally 
greater than a paper with half the 
circulation. 

And yet The Tribune carries more 
advertising lineage than any other 
newspaper on earth —10 million more 
lines than the second Chicago news- 
paper. 

» * © 


1928 


Four facts for trade scouts on 
the trail of better business 
in 1928: 


December, 1927, was the best 
month on record for building 
permits in Chicago. January was 
the best January. 

Practically all the sudden revival 
in the steel industry is centered 
in the Chicago district. 


National department stores sales 
were off 1% in January. Chicago 
territory stores gained 11.4% 
over January, 1927. 


Commercial failures increased 
for the country in 1927, In the 
Chicago territory liabilities fell 


17.2% in 1926 to 13.5% in 1927. 


Four unmistakable signs that Chicag? 
and surrounding territory is slated ” 
be the brightest spot on the nation* 
business map in 1928, 
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“| rejoice in the features of 


WS- 
YVEN a method of permanent waving is known by Now, with the Frigidine Method, your hair appears in 
on the company it keeps. The list of New York’s better condition after the “permanent” than before. 
artistes de la coiffure who have adopted the Frig- The controlled steaming which makes dry heat im- 
idine Method sounds like a page from the “Who's possible, leaves your hair moist, soft and lustrous. It 

Who” of the royalty of hair-dressing. will gleam with health. 

You ask why? There are two reasons. The first one is These artistes de la coiffure who have adopted the 
that these master hair-dressers have the greatest pride Frigidine Methed will gladly explain why it is cooler; 
in the perfection of their artistry. The Frigidine why there is no discomfort; why the hair is im- 

Method permits them to produce better perma- proved; and why the wave is more beautiful. 

nent waves; deeper, more lustrous, more nat- 
| ural, even though your hair has been dyed or If your favorite hair-dresser is not listed 
| bleached. You may now have your hair re-waved. below, write us for further information, giv- 

ing us the name of the hair-dresser you usu- 

The second reason is the more spectacular. ally patronize. 

; THE FRIGIDINE METHOD — Townsend Mfg. Co., Inc., 11 West 42nd St., 


DIN 


| 
- THESE HAIR-DRESSING ESTABLISHMENTS HAVE RECOGNIZED THE SUPERIORITY, THE SAFETY 
i to AND THE SCIENTIFIC PRINCIPLES OF FRIGIDINE: 
ais The Ritz-Carlton Hotel, Madison Ave. & The Mayfair, Park Ave. & 65th. Cluzelle Bros., 45 W. 57th St. 
46th. The Barclay, 11] E. 48th. Paul, 595 5th Ave. 
The Ritz Tower, Park Ave. & 57th. The Park Central, 7th Ave. & 55th. 


Pierre, 39 W. 57th. 


The Plaza, 5th Ave. & 59th. Emile et Paul, 553 5th Ave. 
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Cun so often something comes along that is 


hailed as “clever.” Clever because it does an 
old thing in a new and practical way. No one thought 
of it before! 


The Plytex Sole is clever! It has the first non-skid 
design that wear cannot erase. It is the only sport 
shoe sole that actually improves with wear! 


Here’s how: Beneath the smart and stylish surface 
of Plytex Soles—in the center tread—rest four care- 
fully woven layers of tough Egyptian Cotton fabric, 
all embedded in pure vulcanized rubber. Each layer 
overlaps the other; all are compressed into one solid 
mass. This explains the long, rugged wear. 


Its hard-gripping, non-skid design is permanent. For 
when the original raised design wears off, the first 
layer of cotton fabric shows up and GRIPS. Then 
this layer is replaced by the next one, and so on 
through the four layers. 


Smart shops are now showing quality sport shoes, 
Plytex Soled—for both men and women. Those who 
wish to avoid shopping should write us for name of 
the nearest dealer. 


ESSEX RUBBER COMPANY 
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 
Makers also of Wearite Soles and Tite-Edge Heels 


LY TEX sie 
Soler and Heels AUN? 
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3/ CORDAY 


15 RUE DE LA PAIX ,PARIS 


‘Perfumes for ‘é xquisute “Women. 











toujours ¥ wok 


‘ALWAYS ME! 





femme 
ToL Umm releln 





Su lative / \ 
CORDAY LIPSTICKS 
CORDAY ATOMIZER 








femme du jour 


MPORTED BY LIONEL, 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 





GOINGS ON ABOUT 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 


DAY, 

THE THEATRE Thurs ae gentleman “gga — 
: successfully, to cover the traces o an- 

(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that other’s ron 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The ewaitite M is: (Guild, 52, W.. Per- 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday unless an- “*!ARCO> os a. _ G, a ed oe 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East pi ge cn pte ie = ’ f Ma, io. hile 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings oT} t D. . ae ilenn ol i hict . 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three ne Doctor's emma, with which | 
alternates weekly, takes its place.)—A 


following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Anp So to Bep: (Bijou, 45, W.)—A slight 
but charming comedy about Samuel Pepys, 
Mistress Pepys, and their friends. 

Tue Bacuetor Fatuer: (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—A bachelor father collects 
his children by various mothers in a cheery 
comedy. 


BEHOLD, THE BriIpEGROOM: (Majestic, 44, 
W. Must move or close Mon., Mar. 12.)— 
Portrait of a modern young lady who 


dies when the Right Man comes along and 
passes by. With Judith Anderson. 

3URLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. 
—The troubled course of true love 
the footlights of burlesque. 

-HICAGO: (Century, Cent. Pk. W. at 62. 
Opening Mon., Mar. 12.)—Return engage 
ment of Maurine Watkins’ satire of a mur 
der trial in Chicago. With Francine Larri- 
more. 

‘1vic REPERTORY THEATRE: 
Ave.)—‘‘Improvisations in 
Mar. 9, and Wed. Mat. 
Mar. 14 and 17)—The 
in Europe satirized. “Twelfth Night” 
(Sat. Mat., Mar. 10)—Eva Le Gallienne 
and Shakespeare. . . “La Locandiera”’ 
(Sat. Eve., Mar. 10)-—Funny business by 
our forefathers. . . “The Cradle Song” 
(Mon. and Wed. Eves., Mar. 12 and 14)— 
Smiles through the tears. “The Good 


_ 


Thurs.) 
behind 


~ 


~ 


(14, W. of 6 

June” (Fri., 
and Sat. Mat.. 
American millionaire 


Hope” (Tues., Mar. 13)—A Dutch tragedy 
of the sea . “The Master Builder” 
(Thurs., M: ar, 15)—A revival of Ibsen's 
play ‘Three Sisters” (Fri., Mar. 16) 
—Russians let their emotions run riot. . . 
“The First Stone’ (Sat. Eve., Mar. 17) 

\ drama of New England life. 

Cock Rosin: (48th Street, 48, E.)—An en 
tertaining mystery play of a justifiable 
— on the stage of an amateur theatri 
cal, 


HE COMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48. W.) 
Naughty and amusing doings in the French 
Embassy at Madrid. With Basil Rathbone 
and Mary Nash. 

Sogu ETTE (Maxine Elliott, 39, E 

coquettish maid meets a blunt man, and a 

father fails to understand. From high com 

edy to deep tragedy. With Helen Hayes 
and Elliot Cabot. 

HE Doctor’s DiremMma: (Guild. 52. W. 

Mat. Thurs. Not played Fri. and Sat., Mar. 

9 and 10, while ‘Marco Millions,’ * with 

which it alternates weekly, takes the stage.) 

—Alfred Lunt in an excellent production of 

Shaw's occasionally gruesome comedy about 

the medic al profession. 

DRACULA: : (Fulton, 46, W.)—Bram Stoker's 
novel of vampires goes on the boards. Be 
prepared for chills and screams. 

ESCAPE (Booth, 45, W. 

leases a criminal 


~ 


.)—A 


)—Galsworthy re 
and leaves his return in 


the hands of his actors. With Leslie How 
ard. 
INTERFERENCE: (Lyceum, 45. E Mat 





—_ 


THE 


third-rate O'Neill play  satirizing Marco 
Polo, dressed into a gorgeous spectacle by 
the Theatre Guild. With Alfred Lunt. 
VENICE: (Broadhurst, 
Mar. 10.)—A produc- 
tion which removes a good deal of the 
boredom from the play. With George Arliss. 
Our Betters: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—American social climbers in Eng- 
land brilliantly satirized in this excellent re- 


— 


“HE MERCHANT OF 
44, W. Closing Sat., 


vival of Somerset Maugham’s play. With 
Ina Claire. 

Parts Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—A 
smart comedy in which a_ husband's in- 
fidelity does not cause divorce. 

Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 


p.M.)—The trials and tribulations of 
life, by the Theatre Guild. 


negro 


Rope: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—Good old-fash- 
ioned Southern intolerance and_ brutality, 
from Stribling’s go moe 

Tue Roya Famiry: (Selwyn, W.)—An 


absorbing comedy of the eo life of a 
family of great actors. 

‘HE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—The wisecracking 
of the Gleasons flashes brilliantly in this 
comedy about vaudeville folk. 

“HE SILENT House: (Morosco, 45, W.)—A 
good melodrama in which some villainous 
Chinese try to outwit a clean-cut Britisher 
in his search for a hidden fortune. 


STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. No 
Mats. Curtain at 5:30: intermission for 
dinner at 7 :30.)—O'Neill makes his char 
acters—chiefly a woman and her three 


lovers—speak their thoughts as well as their 
speeches in a provocative nine-act play 
Splendidly acted by Lynn Fontanne. 

“HE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35 
E. Played only Thurs. and Sat. Mats., and 
Thurs., Fri.. and Sat. Eves.)—Basil Syd 
ney, Mary Ellis, and Shakespeare in mod 
ern dress. 

TRIAL oF Mary 

W.)—A_ rousing 

well put together. 


DvuGan: (National, 41, 
courtroom mystery play 
With Ann Harding and 


Rex Cherryman. 
Note: Harry Lauder is still amusing and 
appears at 10 p.m. (matinées at 4). The 


vaudeville preceding him is worth missing. 
Mats. Fri. and Sat. Knickerbocker, B’way 
at 38. Closing Sat., Mar. 10 

Note: Julian Eltinge, female impersonator 
and character actor, will be at the Hip- 


podrome, 6 Ave. at 43, during the week 
of Mar. 12. 


WITH MUSIC 


ArTIsTS AND Mopets: (Winter Garden, 
B'way at 50. 8:25 p.m. Mat. Tues.)—Jack 
Pearl and his trick dialect, and Florence 


Moore. Ted Lewis no longer here. 
\ CoNNEcTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt. 48 


E.)—The knights of the Round Table Zo 


jazzy. 


From Mark Twain’s story. 





MARCH 9, THROUGH SATURDAY, MARCH 17] 


(44th Street. 44 


THe Five O'Crock Gir: 
W. With Mary 


)—A smart musical comedy. 
Eaton and Oscar es 


Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—The Astaires 


dancing to George Gershwin’s music. Also 
Victor Moore. 
GOLDEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 


53.)—-An operatic operetta with East Africa 
for a setting. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—Humor 
dancing and music in a show of collegiate 
life. With Mary Lawlor and Inez Courtney 


KEEP SHUFFLIN’: (Daly’s, 63, E.)—Corking 


singing and dancing by the colored cast 
An easy-going book by and with Miller 
and Lyles. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—Ed 


Wynn making himself the whole show 


THE MERRY MatoneEs: (Erlanger, 44, VW 
Closing Sat., ge 10.) —A fast-moving mu 


sical comedy by George M. Cohan, who nm 
longer is in the cast. 

My Mary anp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat 
Thurs.)—The Civil War with Barbara 


Frietchie as the heroine. 


RAIN OR SHINE: (George M. Cohan, B'way 
at 43.)—The inimitable Joe Cook in a 
musical comedy with a circus as_ back- 
ground. 

Rio Rita: (Lyric, 42, W. Moves to Majestic 
44, W., Mon., Mar. 12.)—Ada May and 


Bert Wheeler putting a lot of funny busi 
ness into a good musical show. 

RosaLiE: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—Mari 
lyn Miller and Jack Donahue in a lavish 
Ziegfeld musical comedy. 

SuHow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat 
Thurs.)—Edna Ferber’s novel made int 
a superb musical show. With Jerome Kerns 
music. 

Sunny Days: 


(Imperial, 45, W.)—‘‘A Kiss 
in a Taxi,” i 


which hasn’t grown any younger 


with the years, but is aided by a pleasant 
score and excellent dancing. 
Take THE Arr: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—Will 


Mahoney a happy addition to a fair show 


Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concert—‘‘Sacred 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qual 
ity not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Winter 
Garden, B'way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified becaus¢ 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

Tue Turee Musketeers: (Lyric, 42, W 
Opens Tues., Mar. 13.)—A musical comed) 
by Wm. Anthony Maguire, lyrics by P. © 
Wodehouse, music by Friml. 

AppENDA: The following productions wer« du 

to open too late to be reviewed in this issue 

Tue Furies: (Shubert. 44, W.)—A play 
Zoé Akins. With Laurette Taylor ane 
Estelle Winwood. 

WITHIN THE Law: (Cosmopolitan, B’way 
59.)—Revival of Bayard Veiller’s 
drama. With Violet Heming and Clai 
Foster. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


* Better dress, but not obligatory. 


Tue AMBASSADEURS, 146 W. 57.—The ‘ 

Perroquet de Paris housing a new Parisiat 

night club which is ideal for dancing 
(Continued on page 12) 


€ 








THE NEW YORKER 


Franklin Simon a Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York © 


PARIS CABLES “THE NEWEST 
SPRING COATS WEAR ERMINE FUR” 


The Kashmir Coat ‘on the left) has a 


Medici collar of ermine fur. 110.00 


The Kashmir Coat (on the right) has a 
Bertha collar of ermine fur. 165.00 


MADEMOISELLE’S COAT SHOP — Third Floor 
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(Continued from page 10 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at S1—A strictly 
Park Avenue atmosphere, with this season’s 
débutantes.* 

3ARNEY’S, 85 W. 3.—Noisy, but good fun. 

CueEz FLoreNcE, 117 W. 48.—Colored enter- 
tainment by Florence of Paris. A bit rough. 

Cuez HeLten Morcan, 151 W. 54.—An un- 
usual program headed by Helen Morgan. 

Crus Livo, 7 Ave at 52.—The rendezvous 
of a smart after theatre crowd.* 





Cius Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—This favorite 
standby has Moss and Fontana and the 
Johnstons.* 

CLusp MONTMARTRE, B'way z 
country-club atmosphere and Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra.* 

Cius RicuMan, 157 W. 56.—Which is really 





George Ols 
Heicu-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Rudy Vallee’s 

legians in Don Dickerman’s new 

where formal dress is required. 

Vitta VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress re- 
quired in a pleasant collegiate atmosphere. 

3ROADWAY ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Durante, Clayton and 
Jackson are back at the Parody Club, 48, 
W. of B’way. Texas Guinan is now at 
the Salon Royal, 58, W. of B'way. 

GREENWICH ViL_LaGeE—The County Fair, 54 

*. 9; Chico’s, 245 Sullivan; and Mori's, 
114 Bleecker, are informal, inexpensive, 
and all that. 

HarLt—EM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 
134; Small’s, across the street; 
169 W. 133; Club Ebony, 65 W. 129; and 
Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, are among the 
best. Go late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Yar, 9 E. 54, is the 
newest of these, and requires formal dress. 
Kavkaz, B’way at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 
49, are also worth trying, especially Satur- 
day nights. 


Note: The address of the Embassy Club is 
Si ©. 


Col- 
club, 





7 Ave. at 
The Nest, 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
are listed alphabetically.) 


performances begin 
Sunday at 3. Titles 


Tue Circus: (Lexington, Lexington at 51. 
Sat., Mar. 10, through Wed., Mar. 14. Per- 
formances from 1 :20 p.m.)—A Chaplin film 
which is amusing, but not entirely up to 
expectations. 

Tue Crown: (Astor, B’way at 45. 2:45 and 
8:45 p.m.)—An obligatory picture, if you 
would see the cinema at its best. 

Four Sons.: (Gaiety, B’way at 46.)—The 
oa ane of war as found by a Bavarian 
mother 


T HE Jazz Sincer: (Warner's, B’way at 52. 

-45 and 8:45 p.m.)—AI Jolson’s magnifi- 
cent singing on the Vitaphone saves a dull 
picture. 

Tue Last CoMMAND: (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42. 
Performances from 10 a.m. daily.)—Emil 
Jannings in a silly story well produced. 

S1mMBA: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50.)—Ele- 

phants and lions and things walking their 

native haunts. 

= Stupent Prince: (Plaza, Mad. at 59. 
sun. and Mon., Mar. 11 and 12. Per- 
formances from 1 p.m.)—The last part is 
ordinary, but the first part is ch: arming. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—The 
jonas flyer glorified in a thin story. 


T 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended : “Baby Mine”; “The En- 
emy’’; “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes”; “A Girl 
in Every Port”; and “The Private Life of 
Helen of Troy.” 


ART 


BLUEMNER—One of Stieglitz’s white hopes: 
Intimate Gallery, Room 303, Anderson Gal- 
leries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). Open 9:30 
A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 

CovarruBtas—Showing new developments of 
a young artist (Closing ~~ Mar. 10): 
Valentine Galleries, 45 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. — 


Et Greco to Goya—Magnificent loan collec- 





JM) 





GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE 
DAYS FROM’ FRIDAY, MARCH 9, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, MARCH 17] 
tion of masters: Gallery D 6, Metropolitan 


Open 10 
1 to 6 P.M. 


Museum of Art. A.M. to 5 P.M. 


weekdays; Sun., 


FRENCH Drawincs—Old and modern art 
(Closing Thurs., Mar. 15): Wildenstein, 
647 Fifth Ave. (below 52). Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 p.M. weekdays. 

FRENCH Mopern Art—The modernist in- 
fluence on furniture: Lord & Taylor, Fifth 
Ave. at 38. Open 9:30 a.m. to 5 P.M. week- 
days. 


INDEPENDENTS—Annual gathering of the un- 


trammelled: Waldorf-Astoria. Open from 
10 a.m. to 10 p.m. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 10 
P.M. 


LacHaIsE—Beautiful sculpture by an Ameri- 
can: Brummer, 27 57. Open 9 a.m. to 
6 P.M. weekdays. 

MopEerns—At last a 
New museum dedicated to the living: 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
9 a.m. to 10 p.m. weekdays. 

MEMLING TO Picasso—Loan show for Green- 
wich House (Closing Sat., Mar. 17): Rein- 
hardt Galleries, 730 Fifth Ave. (at 57). 
Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 


roof over their heads. 
New 
Open 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS ; 


Mopvern Music Recitat—All kinds of radi- 
cal chamber works and some just new. New 
School of Social Research, 465 W. 23, Fri. 
Eve., Mar. 9. 


Epwin Hucues—One of our most enterpris- 


ing pianists. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Mar. 10. 
Mary Lewis—To see and hear. Carnegie 
Hall, Sun. Aft., Mar. 11. 


Dr. RuMCHISKEY—A 
famous cellist and his partner in sonatas. 


Town Hall, Sun. Aft., Mar. 11. 


VERTCHAMP STRING QuarTET—A little more 
chamber music. John Golden Theatre, 58, 
E. of B’way, Sun. Aft., Mar. 11. 


WaLterR GIESEKING—One of the great key- 
board men. Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Mar. 
ai. 

BEETHOVEN AssocIATION—Always a_ good 
gamble. Town Hall, Mon. Eve., Mar. 12. 

Gitta GRADOVA AND RutH BrETON—Two ex- 
cellent American instrumentalists. The 
Barbizon, Lex. Ave. at 63, Tues. Eve., Mar. 
13, at 9 P.M. 

GrorceE Meraper—A tenor who 


FELIx SALMOND AND 


is also an 


artist. Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Mar. 13. 
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Fritz KreEIsLEr—Yes, but are there any 
left? Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Mar. 17 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


New York SyMPpHONY—Ravel conducting 
Mecca Temple, Sun. Aft., Mar. 11; Dar 
rosch conducting, at Carnegie Hall, 
Eve., Mar. 16. 

PHILHARMONIC—Toscanini conducting unl 
otherwise noted. At Carnegie Hall, Thurs 


Eve., Mar. 15; Fri. Aft., Mar. 16 (2 
Children’s Concert, Schelling conducting 
Sat. Morn. (10:30), Mar. 17; Sat. Eve 
Mar. 17. 
BEETHOVEN SyMPHONY—Zaslawsky ( 
ducting. Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Mar 
INTERCOLLEGIATE GLEE CLuB  ConTEST— 
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Eve., Mar. 10. 

ScHoLta CANTORUM—Ross conducting. Car 
negie Hall, Wed. Eve., Mar. 14. 

OPERA 

METROPOLITAN OPERA COMPANY: (Per 
formances begin at 2 and 8 p.m.)—Fri 
Mat., Mar. 9, ‘‘Carmen’’; Fri. Eve., Mar 
9, “Rigoletto”; Sat. Mat., Mar. 10, “La 
Rondine”’; Sat. Eve., Mar. 10, ‘Aida 
Sun. Eve., Mar. 11, Opera Concert, Bambo 


schek conducting. (Schedule for later dates 


to be announced.) 
ON THE AIR 
N.Y. SympHuony Concerts—Damrosch cor 


ducting. Sat., Mar. 10 
at 8 p.M., over WJZ. 
PHILHARMONIC ConceRT—Toscanini conduct 
ing. Thurs., Mar. 15, at 8:25 P.M., 

VOR 


and Sat., Mar. 17 


over 


Goprrey LupLow—Violinist, Fri., Mar. 9, and 
Fri., Mar. 16, at 8 P.M., over ‘WJZ. 
JEANNE Gorpon—Metropolitan Opera 
tralto, Sun., Mar. 11, at 9:15 P.m., 

WEAF. 

Marita KureNKo—Russian soprano, Mon 
Mar. 12, at 9:30 p.m., over WEAF. 
Gitta GRADOVA AND RutH BreToNn—Two ex 
cellent instrumentalists, Tues., Mar. 13, at 

9 P.M., over 
Six Day Bicycte Race—From Mad. Sq. Gar 
den, 9 to 10 p.m. Fri., Mar. 9, and 2 to 3 


con 
over 


A.M. and 9 to 11 p.m. Sat., Mar. 10, over 
W MSG. 
SPORTS 
ites KEY (Pugpensseten) <~ 50 games at 


Mad. Sq. Garden, at 8:45 p.m.)—Sun., 
Mar. 11, N.Y. Americans vs. Boston. 
Tues., Mar. 13, N.Y. Rangers vs. Montreal 


Canadiens. Thurs., Mar. 15, N.Y 
Americans vs. Ottawa. 

Inpoor Poto—(At Squadron A Armory, Mad 
Ave. at 94. Matches start at 8:30 p.m.)— 

Sat., Mar. 10, and Sat., Mar. 17, elimina- 
tion matches for National Indoor Polo 
Championship. 

Stx Day BicycLeE Race—What is inevitably 
called “the grind” will end at 11 p.m. Sat 
Mar. 10, at Mad. Sq. Garden. 

Box1nc—(At Mad. Sq. Garden. Preliminaries 
begin at 8:30 p.m.)—Jack Sharkey vs 
Johnny mg heavyweight title comtenders , 
Mon., Mar. Bruce Flowers vs. Bil 
Petrolle, SE abe Ung Fri., Mar. 16. 


OTHER EVENTS 


AuctTions—An interesting assortment of Eng 
lish and American furniture. including some 
fine Colonial pieces, from the Henry Clay 
Pierce collection. At Anderson Galleries 
Park Ave. at 59, Fri. and Sat., Mar 
and 10, at 2 p.m. ... English and Dutch 
furniture of the 17th and 18th centuries 
from the collection of M. E. Mossel, 
the American Art Association, 30 E. 
Thurs. and Fri., Mar. 15 and 16, at 2 
P.M. 

CotumB1A Varsity SHow—“Zuleika,” mus 
cal show with a Turkish setting. At the 
Waldorf, Fri. and Sat. Eves., Mar. 9 a 
10, at 8 p.m., and Sat. Mat., Mar. 10, at 

Pusiic Batt—Mi-Caréme Ball and Carni: 

a benefit affair. Costume or not, as 
please. At the Plaza, Wed. Eve., Mar 

Nore that St. Patrick’s Day is Sat., Mar 
The annual parade will start at Wash 
at about 3 p.m. and continue north 
Fifth Ave. to 110th St. 

Note: Income tax returns should be filed on 
or before Thurs., Mar. 1 
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THE LUNDHA 


MODEL ORIGIN- 


ATED IN ITALY. ITS MODERN /N- 


TENSIVENESS, AND THE RAKISH 


PLIANCY OF THE NARROLE 
LAPELS, SECURED THE IM- 
MEDIATE FAVOUR OF LONDON 


TAILORS AND THEIR CLIENTS. 


IN THE UNITED STATES, WHERE 
GRACE AND PRACTICAL COMFORT 
SIGNIFY THE MOST ELOQUENT 
STYLE GESTURE, THE PRESENTA- 
TION OF THIS CONTINENTAL 
IDEA IS OF PRIME IMPORTANCE. 
SEVENTY-FIVE DOLLARS 
READY-TO-PUT-ON 


FASHION 


PARK 
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FIFTH AVENUE 
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Your Beauty ~ ever changing ~ 
depends upon your TRUE-SKIN 





MARCH 10, 19 28 








| = skin 


is a wonderful living 
fabric, slowly blos- 
soming out—and 
changing, for better or 
worse, every day of 











CLEANSING COLD CREAM 


Elcaya Cold Cream is a cleans- 
ing cream, so pure and delicate 
that it liquefies rapidly at skin 
warmth, turning from a silky 
white cream to acreamy, pene 
trating liquid. It dips down 
deep to the “True-Skin”’ and 
thoroughly cleans the entire 








your life. Just under 

that outer skin—your present skin— is 
your ‘“True-Skin” (cutis vera) and upon 
the way this tender and budding tissue 
is cared for depends the beauty of the 
skin you will show to all the world 
next week — next month — next year. 


MOOTH as a petal—soft as some 
fine silken veil— glorious—fresh 
and young. Could that be a fair de- 
scription of your own skin’s beauty? 
It indeed could be! For the new 
born skin just below the surface is as 
young and soft as any baby’s and can 
grow out to the surface—if you care 
for it properly—almost as soft, almost 
as silky as an infant’s! 


You can intelligently treat your skin 
only if you understand it. It is com- 
posed of various layers, and of all the 
layers the “True-Skin”, the layer just 
below the surface—is by far the most 
important! For it gives birth to your 
future skin and must be kept as soft 


ELCAYA 
FACE CREAMS 


and supple as it is this very moment— 
this very day! 

To accomplish this, see to it that 
the preparations you use are particu- 
larly compounded for their good effect 
upon your “True-Skin’’—that those 
which should penetrate your outer skin 
do reach down and soothe and care for 
and clean your skin that is to be! 


All Elcaya Creams are compounded 
to be in complete accord with this 
very important principle of skin care. 
They are especially made to affect 
beneficially the budding skin beneath! 


Begin the use of Elcaya Face Creams 
today. They are obtainable at the better 
drug stores and beauty counters — 
$2.00, $1.00 and 60c. 


Send the coupon with 10c for sam- 
ples of Elcaya Cleansing Cold Cream, 
Elcaya Foundation Cream, Elcaya Astrin- 
gent Cream, and a complete new 
booklet on skin care. 









skin fabric. See for yourself 
how much better Elcaya doe 
clean the skin. One month of Elcaya Cold Cream 
faithfully used and you will see how your newer 
skin will come to the surface greatly beautified—a 
skin of unblemished clearness. 


ELCAYA FOUNDATION CREAM 


Most vanishing creams dry not only the surface, but 


sap the vitality of the ‘‘True-Skin.’’ But Creme Elcaya 
(now called Elcaya Foundation Cream) is of such a 
compounding that though a delicate fluff of it will 
hold your powder for hours at a time, it seeps gently 
into the ‘“True-Skin"’ and keeps it soft as a baby’s 
skin. Thousands of women, to whom vanishing 
creams are anathema, find that this wonderful Foun 
dation Cream (very different from commercial! van- 
ishing creams) is the one powder base that is good for 
a delicate skin. 


ELCAYA ASTRINGENT CREAM 


All women do not need Elcaya Witch Hazel Astrin- 
gent Cream. But those who do need it, need it ver) 
much. It is invaluable against large pores and sa!low 
ness. Seeping down to the ‘‘True-Skin,’”’ into the 
pore ducts, this cool and bracing cream, the astringent 
properties of which proceed from pure witch haze 
tones the pores and stimulates the blood cells a: 
the ‘‘True-Skin’’ to throw off the impurities w! 
bring large pores and sallow skin. 


ELCAYA TISSUE CREAM 


Anti-Wrinkle Tissue Cream! This penetrating tissu 
cream feeds the ““True-Skin.’’ For thin faces, crows 
feet and little lines around the neck, there is nothing 
better. Mellow, rich, penetrating, this splendid new 
Elcaya Cream gives to wrinkled or underfed tissues 
the nourishing effect of a ““True-Skin’’ food. It 1s 
especially valuable to women over 27 years 











THE ELCAYA CO., Dept, D38, 

114 W. 17th St., New York Cit 
(If in Canada, address Dept D38, 

1101 St. Alexander St., Montrea 
I enclose 10c for trial tubes of Elcaya Cold Cream 
Creme Elcaya Foundation Cream and Elcaya 
Hazel Astringent Cream. 


Name.. 
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New YORKERS 
present 


| @ New York a phase of life which is, if we 


may say so, somewhat alien to its mode of living 
* * though not to its secret wishes: +* * 


Peace of Mind 


When you are fifty or more and the uncertain- 
ties of metropolitan existence and the stock 
market, not to speak of the many opportunities 
for lax expenditure, grimly point to two decades 
* * of rainy days: * * 


The Four NewYorkers will have provided you, if you 
permit us, with acompetency an income pro- 
ducing property as it were which will pay you 
every month a guaranteed income for as long as 
. * you live. * * 


We present a plan, backed by one of the oldest 
financial institutions, with assets well over a 
billion dollars, which in every way provides abso- 
x »* lute financial safety and Peace of Mind. « x 


The plan protects your principal and interest 
against loss and is convertible always into cash if 
you have to have money at any time on short 
notice. Compound interest is paid without skipping 
a day, a week or a year. No chances. No worries. 


We'll show you the arithmetic of this plan, if you 
ask us. $100 a year can start it right away. See also 
our client list of substantial New Yorkers from 
moderate salaried people to large salaried corpora- 
* * tion presidents. * * 


H. H. Pennock * Keith Morgan 
Lloyd Bunting te John E. Cowdin 


17 East 42nd Street * New York * Murray Hill 2117 





get into good habits! 


williams and cleaver --- of bond street, london 
--- the most famous makers of riding habits 
in the world - - - are now visiting us, their 
new york representatives. in addition to 

their usual collection for grown-ups, 

they have brought a number of 

models specially for children. 


saks-fifth avenue 


new york 
riding apparel - - - seventh floor 





THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


HERE have been stirring events 

lately. A fanfare of bugles in 

the streets announced the appear- 
ance of Peaches Browning (in person) 
at the Hippodrome, where unemployed 
men take sanctuary from the day’s 
glare. A news bulletin announced the 
coming of Trader Horn—Alfred 
Aloysius Horn, the ancient, who will 
arrive in this country in time to cut 
the birthday cake at the first anniver- 
sary celebration of the Literary Guild, 


with Gene Tunney and Eugene 
O’Neill. From Washington came the 


heartening message of President Cool- 
idge, asking foreign nations not to be 
frightened at our naval program, be- 





ause really our cruisers are being 
built all in good fun. While that was 
going on, a Congressman was intro- 
ducing a bill providing for six months’ 
mprisonment for anyone found guilty 

companionate marriage. And our 
own Mayor turned up at the Bowery 
Mission, handing out coffee to jobless 

n. Put them all together, they 
spell something. 


N unsightly pile of old news- 

4 papers and magazines had ac- 
umulated on the floor in the corner 
our little office, greatly marring 
appearance of the room. We knew 
was on the office boy’s mind—for 
s by nature neat—and finally, one 
zht morning, he came right out 
asked us if we wished to get rid 


tr 


of them. “Very much,” we replied. 
“T’ll handle it, then,” he 
promptly. Out of the corner of our 
eye we observed his movements. He sat 
down at a nearby desk and spent about 
five minutes with crayon and paper, 


said, 


) la, 
ee 


N 
a) | 
“ 
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in deep concentration. At last he rose, 
carefully attached something to the 
pile with a wire clip, and left the 
room, Stealthily we approached the 
newly erected sign. In neat lettering 
it said: ““To whom it may concern— 
Please take these newspapers away.” 

That was three days ago and the 
papers are still there. Probably the 
char-lady is high-powered, too, and 
thinks the sign says: “Do not disturb, 
please.” 


EVERAL people we know thought 
J “Maya” No 
one outside District Attorney circles, 
as far as we could discover, considered 
it obscene—the mere fact of its hav- 
ing prostitution for its theme not con- 
stituting, in an intelligent mind, ob- 


was a good play. 


Te Muse 





a Tet 


scenity. If the stage has any effect 
on public morals (and it probably 
has, as what hasn’t:) the type of 
entertainment which should worry a 
District Attorney should be the gag 
stuff in revues and farces which 
depends for its laugh on a dirty 





OF THE TOWN 


““Maya”’ 
a fairly good play, treated with intelli- 


connotation. was admittedly 


gence and sincerity. It was discontin- 
ued because the theatre owner chose 
not to face the possibility of a year’s 
padlock, under the Wales law. As 
long as the padlock is to become the 
symbol of artistic expression, we urge 
upon some altruistic theatre manager 
that he boldly meet the challenge, de- 
vote his playhouse to art and let it 
be padlocked—first making sure that 
the guardians of public morals are 


inside. 


RT had its spring-burst at the 
Waldorf this week, with the In- 
dependents exhibiting the results of 
their untrammelled urge. The exhibit 
is one of the Waldorf perennials, like 





waiter in the 


the 


the cat show, like 
Rose 


Russian count. 


who turns out to be a 
The Waldorf, as we 
once shrewdly observed, is the one ho- 
tel in New York where 
ao and be reasonably sure of not see- 
ing another New Yorker—except for 


Ro ym 


a pe rson can 


a few independent artists, cats, and 
counts. It is this reliable dignity, and 
other little features like that, which 
make it the national institution it has 
become; and it has always seemed to 
us the most eminent place, outsid 
Childs, where one may dine in a win- 
Fifth Avenue. In fact, we 
have never quite outgrown a 


dow on 
desire 
that consumed our youth, the desire 
to be walking down the Avenue some 
fine day and discover an out-of-town 


acquaintance dining there—some per- 






































so we could stand 
and make faces back and forth across 
the little fence. 


son we didn’t like- 


Fair Warning 


DEEP, well-developed aversion 
for practically all newspaper sto- 
But the notable 
exception is the one Sam Blythe told 
us—the Samuel G. of Saturday Eve- 
ning Post distinction. Mr. Blythe, hav- 
ing been at some time in his life in 
every spot in the world, was once in 
Olean, N. Y. He was spending the 
night there (this was long, long years 
ago) and while killing time in the ho- 
tel picked up a copy of the local news- 
paper. It was a typical country week- 
ly, chronicling the births and deaths 
and courtships of the countryside. Af- 
ter he had spent a little time on the 
front items, enjoying — their 
wholesome rural flavor, he turned to 
the inside and came upon the editorial 
He was struck by the fact that 
it was comprised of just one editorial, 
this four and a half columns long. It 
was headed: “Bismarck Beware!” 


ries is always with us. 


page 


page. 


Six-Day Man 
HE 


fair-haired, nice - looking 


youngster named Charley Winter 
who beat McNamara in the December 





“Ouija — have 
you a message 
for us?” 


six-day bicycle race and won the honor 
of being paired with him in this week’s 
race, is New York’s only native cycle 
champion. He is also a licensed plumb- 
er, who can put on a washer or shove 
a bathtub into place with equal ease. 
For years he has worked in his father’s 
shop in a dim basement store on Third 
Avenue above 100th Street. Charley 
is the youngest of three daughters and 
five sons, the boys all being assistants 
to their father Richard Winter, who 
is plumber, gas fitter, electrician, car- 
penter and handyman. 

Charley used to pedal a velocipede 
around the shop when he was three. 
Later he got an older brother to take 
off one wheel and make it a bicycle 
of a sort. Still later Charley himself 
built a stationary cycling machine out 
of old plumbing pipe and practiced on 
it between jobs. He entered his first 
races, as an amateur, in Newark, and 
one day his proud father got dressed 
up and went over to watch him race, 
for the first time. He saw him win 
the national amateur championships in 
the one-quarter, one-third, one-half, 
one, two, and five mile distances. 

Winter was twenty-two when he 
rode his first six-day race two years 
He is now rated one of the first 
five or six stars. When, last winter, 
he and Freddie Spencer rode away 
from McNamara and Georgetti he be- 


ago. 
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came one of the notables of the track. 
He does plumbing between races and 
is considered a good, and what is m 


a fast plumber. 
One of the Drivers 


M rR. Howarp S. Way, who drives 
a Luxury cab and has a stand in 
front of the Biltmore, is the favorite 
chauffeur of four Yale men who en- 
gaged him to take them to a theatre 

e night. In the middle of the first 
act, they missed a leather bag with 
which they had started. In the bag was 
a bottle of some sort of bitters which, 
it being a nasty night, the gentlemen 
had decided to take along. One ot 
them hurried to a lobby phone and 
called cab companies, the Biltmor 
and other places in vain. Then he went 
out into the street and there was Mr. 
Way patiently waiting with the bag 
of bitters. “I thought,” he said, “you 
might come back for this. It’s a nasty 


on 


night.” 


Twelve Dollars a Year 
EVERAL years ago a woman was 


found dead in her uptown apart- 
ment, under circumstances which were 
not quite clear to the police. Among 
the facts not known was that the rent 
of her apartment had for some years 
been paid by a Chicago business man, 
a frequent visitor here. 

The other day we heard a lawyer 
speak of the incident and add a rather 
interesting detail. He tells us that the 
woman had a safe deposit box in a 
trust company under an assumed name. 
Her Chicago friend knew about this 
box, but did not know what it con- 
tained. Moreover, he was anxious that 
nobody ever should know what it con- 
tained—at least during his lifetime. 
The bank supposes the holder of the 
box to be alive, and so, on the chance 
that the box might harbor papers im- 
plicating him in the affair, the man 
sees to it that its secrets remain eternal- 
ly sealed. He has his New York law- 
yer appear at the bank once a year and 
pay the rental on the box. This costs 
him just twelve dollars and he evi- 
dently thinks it is well worth it. 


A Question of Words 


HE editor who buys the rights t 
novels for one of the great big 


Oo 


~ 


film 


companies acquired a mucii- 
admired book not long ago. It was 
one of those volumes. which, 
















IQ 








Nn? ne a let- 


THE NEW YORKER 


“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” or “A 
Lost Lady,” are only a third as long 
as the average novel and this, so it is 
A few 
days after the purchase the door of his 


related, led him into difficulty. 


fice was darkened by the presence of 
one of the executives of the organi- 
zation. “Listen,” latter, 
frowning, “when we pay ten thou- 
sand dollars for a book, we 


Dig book.” 


said the 


want a 


Track Meet 


E took the 168th 

Street and Broadway last Satur- 
day night to see the annual Intercol- 
legiate Track Meet. 
held in the far-off 
102nd Engineers. 
the street from one of the gigantic 
new Medical Centre buildings which 
make a modern shining Carcassonne 
of this region. The building dwarfs 
the flat armory but, inside, it looked 


subway. to 


The games were 
armory of the 
It is right across 








eaf to take 
nd » 
! have a canary bird. 


° Pe we seca wR, Met 


as big as Grand Central. 
ed somehow to find a fairly small 
crowd (who will go above the Fifties 


We expect- 


for entertainment? ) but we were one 
of, we later learned, six thousand per- 
sons willing to go that far to see a 
youth run a half mile faster than any- 
one ever did before him. Lloyd Hahn 
was scheduled to do that, and he did. 

The long armory floor was like a 
A thousand athletes of twenty 

swirled 


circus. 

colleges around, wearing 
stripes, bands, and shields of all colors. 
Near us a group of gentlemen in eve- 


Be- 


yond was the straightaway track where 


ning dress measured the shot put. 


the hurdles and dashes were run every 
few moments. Some giant heaved 
the sixteen-pound cannonball onto the 
track, but things were timed so well 
that the runners had gone past with at 
least four-fifths of a second to spare. 
We were seated next to a nine-year- 
old lad who kept calling to a friend 
named Byron his predictions on the 
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races. A score of men pounded around 
the narrow outside track in the two- 
mile run. After the second lap our 
lad yelled “Hey, By ron! In de bag 
for Hagen of Columbia.” Hagen 
won. 

Events were run off in such profu- 
sion that, except for Byron’s friend, no 
one seemed to keep up with the flying 
bodies. It was this lad who pointed 
out Dr. Peltzer, the great German 
runner, to us. He did not compete, 
but he appeared on the track, slim, 
blond, rather frail-looking. Earnest- 
ly and in some surprise he watched his 
rival, Hahn, who is a stocky and pow- 
erful Nebraskan, finish his record half 
mile apparently strong. 

Across the hall the pole vault bar, 

thirteen feet, 
¢ Vaulters flung 
themselves at it, floundered, and fell 
sprawling into the tanbark. It looked 
The tall Sabin Carr of 


Yale, greatest vaulter in the world, 


someone droned, was 


three inches high. 


impossible. 
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floated into the air, twinkled over the 
bar and dropped gracefully to the 
floor. It looked easy. A massive boy 
from Georgetown put the shot farther 
than any other college student ever 
had indoors. We edged for the door 
heard that a 
thirty-five pound weight had missed a 


when we someone say 


man’s head by inches. We were re- 
lieved to hear that this had been in 
the afternoon at another armory, but 
we continued on our way home any- 
way. 
The 


wonder how the crowd got out. As 


exit was crammed and we 


well as having the fastest indoor track 
the the 
way. most 


armory has 
The 


brilliant achievement of the evening, 


in the country, 


slowest entrance 
it seemed to us, was getting six thou- 
sand people into the building through 
narrow double doors, only one side of 
which was open. Not more than two 
could enter at a time, no matter how 
great the pressure of the crowd. It 
was a victory for Chance. We heard 
of no one being killed. 


Fun With the President 
( NE who stood in line at the re- 


cent Congressional Reception at 
the White House tells us that directly 
in front of him was a sly and daring 
fellow bent upon having fun. To the 
solemn aide who relays the names of 
guests to the President as he shakes 
their hand this man announced himself 
as Mr. Sandino, using the name of the 
eminent Nicaraguan rebel leader. A 
number of persons in line had been 
apprised of what was to happen 
and were hopeful of 
They were. The aide 
turned grandly to the Presi- 
dent. “Mr. Sam Leno,” he an- 
nounced, Mr. Coolidge 
gravely shook hands. 


being 
amused, 


and 


Our friend says, incidental- 
ly, that the guest line is always 
routed past four separate por- 
traits of Mr. and Mrs. Cool- 
idge climaxed by an elegant 
the President 
above the dining-room mantel. 
During the Congressional re- 
ception this was banked with 
lush 


presentment of 


ferns and illumined by 


electric lights. 


When Snow Was Snow 





OR this 
season we have resolved to 
look into the blizzard of ’88. It 


years at about 


is, we believe, the most frequently men- 
tioned incident in the city’s history. No 
ancient New Yorkers can conduct a 


conversation of ten minutes’ length 
without making a reference to it. At 
last we have got around to our investi- 
gation and are able to report. 

~ The archives reveal that Sunday, 
March 11, 1888, was just such a day 
as one might expect at the tag-end of 
The good folk of the city 
trudged from church in a cold drizzle. 


winter. 


The others, remaining up a little later 
to berate, at a safe distance, John L. 
Sullivan for getting no better than a 
draw in his famous bare-knuckle fight 
with Charlie Mitchell in France, did 
their trudging in a flurry of snow 
which had begun shortly after mid- 


night. It seemed nothing to worry 
about. 
Good and bad, however, awoke 


Monday find that six 


inches of crisp snow had fallen, that a 


morning to 


“7 coulda been married long ago my- 
self, if I'd wanted to use my appeal.” 
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howling wind had blown it into drifts 
that were often ten and twelve f 

ceep, and that the end was not yet 

sight. Many of them started to wor! 
and got no farther than the near 

corner before they were blown back 
These faint-hearted, but nevertheless 
fortunate, souls suffered no more than 
the 
marooned in 


irritating experience of being 
their homes for trom 
twenty-four to thirty-six hours wit! 
The brave con- 
tinued on the usual downtown trek. 
Many of them boarded horse-cars. Not 


insufficient groceries. 


all of these are yet accounted for. 
Horses were just horses, after all. 
Practically all of the drivers found 
the drifts heavy, 
hitched their animals, and drove them 
back to the | 
strap-hangers to 
find what shel- 
ter they 


too calmly un- 


stables, leaving the 


could 
or to freeze. 
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Some took the elevated trains and 
most of these got but half the way 
lowntown. They found themselves 
stranded high above the snow-banked 
streets and without heat. The tracks 
were entirely too slippery to walk. 
They could only wait for enterprising 
ind somewhat unscrupulous rescuers. 
These were young men who seemed to 
have bought up all the ladders in the 
city. ‘They would appear in the streets 
below demanding anything from one 
dollar to five dollars for the means of 
a perilous descent. 

Those who did reach their offices 
found so few of their confréres there 
that business was out of the question. 
They faced, too, the problem of get- 
ting home, made more difficult by the 
fact that the snow continued through- 
out the day. Canny hackney men drove 
sharp bargains. They asked as high as 
fifty dollars for a trip from Wall 
Street to any point above Canal. 
There were downtown hotels in those 
days but they were quickly filled. The 
old Astor House rented even its bil- 
liard tables. 

A few plowed their way home 
afoot. Roscoe Conkling, the noted 
lawyer, started, chiefly to rebuke the 
cabby who had sought to hold him up. 
He had to be helped out of a mountain 
of snow in Union Square several hours 
later, and his death, from pneumonia, 
was attributed to this ordeal. 

A few Brooklynites made their way 
home across a gigantic ice floe that 
had come in out of the bay and got 
wedged in the East River, making a 
bridge. Transportation was at a 
standstill. Ferries had given up when 
several of their number were blown 
out to sea. Trains nearing the city 
halted before enormous drifts. 

New York was a dead city for a 
night. It was 5:55 Tuesday morning 
before the wind had whined its last 
and the snow barrage had ceased. By 
that time the city was a great, fantastic 
cake with 20.9 inches of frosting. The 
digging-out process began at once. A 
gentleman named Chauncey Depew 
was the first to re-establish trans- 
portation—on the old Fourth Avenue 
line. Communication with Boston was 
restored by way of London, by cable. 
In six weeks even the side streets were 
( leared. 


Perils of Progress 


\ E have this incident from a 
friend of Mr. Walter Gifford, 


sident of the American Telephone 


& Telegraph Company. It happened 
shortly after Mr. Gifford had talked 
over a telephone with Herbert Hoover 
in Washington, demonstrating the new 
miracle of television. Directly after 
this Mr. Gifford had gone to spend 
a few days at his country place 
in New Canaan and early of the 
morning after his arrival—at seven 
o’clock in fact—he was aroused to an- 
swer an importunate phone call. 

“Ts this Mr. 
Walter Gif- 
ford of the 
telephone 
company?” asked 
a feminine voice. 
Mr. Gifford ad- 
mitted that it was. 

“The Mr. Gifford,” pursued the 
voice, “whose company has fixed it 
so’s you can see people and talk to 


them at the same time?” 


“Yes, yes. What is it?”? demanded 
Gifford, still a bit sleepily. 

“Well,” said the lady firmly, “I’ve 
been thinking about it, Mr. Gifford, 
and I just wanted to tell you I don’t 
like it.” 


The Week’s Gem Story 


ROM the current jewel stories we 

print this one as the most enter- 
taining. A couple who had played to- 
gether for many years in vaudeville 
came back to New York not long ago 
after several months on the road, a 
little tired, in fact a little old. ‘They 
had saved some money, and the lady 
of the double planned to buy some- 
thing she had always wanted, a string 
of crystal beads. It would cost only 
about twenty-five dollars, she had been 
told by a friend who wore a string she 
admired, and which had been bought 
for a song in the Bowery. The vaude- 
villian tried some uptown shops. ‘They 
had nothing under forty-five dollars. 
Continuing her search, in a little shop 
in the Bowery she found what she 
wanted, a string of square-cut stones, 
apparently flawless, quite heavy. She 
paid $18.50 for them, having beaten 
the shopkeeper down from_ twenty 
dollars. 

Taking the subway uptown she con- 
cluded that since she had paid so much 
for the stones, and since they pleased 
her so, she would continue her extrava- 
gance a bit further and have them 
properly strung. A silver string was 
in her mind and she visited a promi- 
nent jewelry shop and explained to a 
clerk what she wished. It would, he 
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told her, take but fifteen minutes. She 
waited half an hour before he re- 
turned. “We are interested greatly in 
your stones, madame,” he said, “‘and I 
am prepared to offer you fifty thou- 
sand dollars for them, if you will sell 
them.” She was a good actress and did 
not blink. “They are not for sale,” 
she said. The offer was then raised to 
seventy-five thousand by the manager 
who put in his appearance. Still she 
held her 
ground, Ac- 
cordingly the 
were 
strung on a silver 
string for her and 
she paid the small 
charge and left. 
She hurried at once to another store, 
of almost equal prominence, but this 
time she laid the stones before a clerk 
and frankly asked him what they were 
and how much they were worth. The 
jeweler handled them tenderly, ex- 
amined them carefully and then stared 
at her. “This is a perfectly matched, 
virtually flawless string of square-cut 
diamonds,” he said. ‘“‘You don’t see 
such a string thrice in a lifetime,” She 
finally sold them, the story goes, for 
one hundred and fifty thousand dol- 
lars and not many weeks later left 
with her husband for Capri, another 
thing she had always wanted to do. 
By way of further addition, jewel- 
ers say that the least common of all 
cuts of diamonds is the square-cut. It 
is unsatisfactory because the value of 


stones 


the facet gleams is lost. A square-cut 
stone has a dull expression, almost 
as greasy as the unpolished, uncut orig- 
inal, “hey were momentarily popular 
in the middle of the last century, but 
that soon passed and few stones have 
been square-cut since that time. 


Distinction 


EWIs BRowNE, author of “This 
Believing World,” has a great 
deal of fun telling it around that his 
name is the last one in the phone 
book. Furthermore, it really is. He 
managed this by adding Zzyd to his 
name, the object being to save his 
friends the trouble of looking all 
through the Brownes. He has, of 
course, the considerable burden of 
telling everyone he meets how to find 
his name in the book, but friends say 
he enjoys it. The honor was previously 
held by Mr. M. F. Zyyzelli of 117 
East Fifty-fifth Street. 
—TuHeE New YorKErRs 
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“Tf you don’t mind,” she remarked, 


EXT everybody 
knows, has been designated by 
the City Hall as official 

“Cold-In-The-Head Week” and to 
the great delight of the committee in 
charge, Grover Whalen has consented 
to sneeze into a radio at high noon 
on Monday the twelfth, thus officially 
inaugurating the festival. Everything 
has been done to make the seven days 
as wretched as possible, and with the 
aid of a little bad weather and the 
usual quota of wet feet it is con- 
fidently expected that the opening 
sneeze will be echoed in every corner 
of the town. 

But with all this enthusiastic propa- 
ganda and with all the support given 
this movement by the various organi- 
zations of doctors and handkerchief 
manufacturers all over the city, it 
seems probable to me at this date that 
I shall not choose to take part. This 
is not due to any fundamental preju- 
dice against colds in the head or to 
any desire to be “different.” It simply 
means that there has lately come 
a growing realization that, te me 
at least, colds in the head are not 
what they used to be. When I was a 
boy in Columbus, a cold was some- 
thing quite simple. My mother would 
say, “You poor boy,” put me to bed 
and send for Doctor Fisher. Doctor 
Fisher would come and say “H’m” 
These pills 


week, as 


and give me some pills. 
were always quite effective, and in 
three days I would be well. 

But things have changed since then. 
Perhaps it is the War; perhaps it is 
I. But anyway, last Tuesday I woke 
up feeling terrible. 

“T feel terrible,” I said to my wife. 

“So do I,” she replied. “It must 
have been that ham.” 

[ thought that over carefully. 

“No,” I said; “this seems to be 
more like a cold.” 

She closed her left eye and opened 
the right. 

“Did you eat any of the ham?” she 
asked, 

I nodded. 

‘“Tt’s the ham,” she said, and closed 
both eyes. 

| lay back in bed and reflected. 

“I don’t quite see,” I mused, “how 
the ham could have gotten up into my 
lungs.” 

This brought forth no immediate 
response, so I blew my nose several 
times and groaned. The left eye 
opened rather unsympathetically. 


” 


“Tm trying to get some sleep— 

“T think I caught cold,” I assert- 
ed. 

“Where?” she asked, finally. 

“How should I know?” I replied. 
“Forty-second Street, Forty-third 
Street, Seventh Avenue, 
Square—” 

“IT mean, where do you _ feel 
worst!” she said. 

“Oh,” I replied. ““Why—all over. 
My joints ache—and my head hurts 
—and my lungs sort of seem to be 
all stopped up—and—” 

I was interrupted by the peaceful 
breathing of a sleeping woman, and 
I got slowly and rather resentfully 
out of bed. 

“You'll be sorry,” I muttered, 
reaching unsuccessfully under the bed 
for the left slipper. “Supposing I 


die—”’ 


‘Times 


HE bathroom floor was cold, and 
I shivered. Then I opened the 
mirrored door of the medicine chest 
and began a search for medicine. The 
search was not particularly successful. 


























THE WOLF AT THE DOOR 


“Madame _ Rubinstein’s  Roseleaf 
Complexion Cream,” I read, and 
put the jar down. “Dorothy Varden’s 
Pore Ointment—Florentine Nail 
Polish—” 

The next shelf was no _ better. 
“Lady Betty’s Vanishing Cream—” 
And then, unfortunately, in reaching 
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to see what was behind Lady Betty’s 
Eyebrow Ointment I knocked over a 
bottle of Lady Betty’s Skin Lotion, 
and there was a crash. 

“What are you looking for?” came 
the sudden call from the bedroom. 

“Medicine,” I replied, a little sulk- 
ily. 
“What kind?” 

“Any kind,” I said, “‘that isn’t for 
my pores or my eyebrows.” 

There was a moment of silence. 

“Ts it a very bad cold?” was the 
next question. 

“T don’t know,” I replied. “I’ve 
only just got it.” 

“How soon do you think you'll 
know!” was her next question. 

I did not reply. In a few seconds 
Mrs. Stewart joined me. 

“My father never had a doctor in 
his life,” she remarked. 

“Well, I’m not your father,” I 
replied, “and what’s more, I’m very 
sick,” and with that I went back to 
bed and reached for the telephone. 

The first name on our list of New 
York doctors was Griffith. 

“Ts this Doctor Griffith?” I asked. 

“This is Doctor Griffith’s office,” 


was the reply. 





“Well, I’ve got a cold—” [| 
began. 

“Just a minute,” said the rather 
impersonal voice at the other end of 
the line, and after a few seconds’ wait 
she continued. ‘‘Now,” she said, “who 
is this, please?” 

“This is Donald Stewart,” I re- 








“/s life so sweet, 
comma, or peace so 
dear, comma... ?” 


























The second 
doctor on the list 
was named 


Adams, and after 
much of _ the 
same sort of 
bickering I found 
that I could see 
Doctor Adams 
on Thursday at 
1:30. 

“Well, that’s 
one day nearer,” 
I comforted my- 
self, as I reached 





once more _ for 
the list. 
The third 














plied, “and I’ve got a 

“The address, Mr. Stewart?” 

I gave her the address. 

“And did you wish 
ment?” she continued. 

“No,” I groaned. “I’ve got a cold 
and I want Doctor Griffith to come 
right up here—” 

There was a minute’s pause after 
that. 

“Tt may be pneumonia,” I added. 

Finally the woman spoke. 

“Doctor Griffith can see you on Fri- 
day,” she announced, “at 10:30.” 

I groaned again. 

“Tell him not to bother,” I said, 
“T’ll probably be dead by Friday,” and 
with that I hung up. 


an appoint- 





cold—”’ 





One o’clock 


doctor was out of 
town. I was get- 
ting desperate. 
My fever seemed 
to be mounting. 
There was only one name left on 
the list—Doctor Grierson. 

“This is Doctor Grierson’s office,” 
said a pleasant voice. 

“Listen,” I began, “I don’t want 
Doctor Grierson on Friday, and I 
don’t want him on Thursday. I want 
him today—and right now. This is 
serious.” 

“Yes, sir,” came back the unexpect- 
ed reply. 

“This is Donald Stewart,” I con- 
tinued, encouraged, “and I live at 435 
East Fifty-seventh Street—” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And tell him to hurry.” 

I hung up before she had any 
further chance to put me off and lay 


SCHOOL DAYS 
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back on the pillows with a sigh of 
relief. It was good to know that help 
was coming at last. I felt of my fore- 
head. It seemed very hot. 


wy Ld. going to be a lovely day,” 
said my wife, emerging from 
the bathroom. “Look at that sun 

I groaned, and thought of my dear 
old mother. 

“Hurry up, dear,” she continued, 
disappearing into the clothes closet, 
“Ethel wants to make up the room.” 

I closed my tired eyes. When she 
reappeared they were still closed. 
Nevertheless, I spoke. 

“When the doctor comes,” I mur- 
mured, “tell Ethel to show him right 
in.” 

“Oh, good Lord,” she said, “is a 
doctor coming in here?” 

““As soon as he can,” I gasped. 

“But the room looks simply awful,” 
she protested. “What did you want 
to do that for?” 

“Some day, darling,” I said, quiet- 
ly, “you may be very, very sick. I 
hope not, for your sake. But some 
day it may be you, instead of me-—and 
when that day comes, [ trust there 
will be, somewhere, a Doctor Grier- 
son—” 

She stopped combing her hair, sud- 
denly, and looked at me in bewilder- 
ment. 

“Doctor who?” she demanded. 

“Grierson,” I replied, ‘“‘and God 
grant he comes before it is too late.” 

Her reaction to that was unexpected. 
It was in the form of a sudden and 
very loud laugh. I opened my eyes. 
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“Listen, my dear,” I remonstrated, 
“this may be funny to you—” 

We were interrupted by the sound 
f the door bell. In a minute Ethel, 
nicknamed “the maid,” appeared. 

“Say,” she began, in her inimitable 
manner, “did any of you send for a 
d tor?” 

“Show him right in,” I demanded. 

“What’s the matter?” asked the 
virl. “Don’t you feel good?” 

“T feel awful,” I said, “‘and will 
you please—” 

“Say, that’s too bad,” continued 
Ethel. “You know, I don’t feel any 
too good myself. What is it? Sort 
f a cold? Always, along about this 
time of year—along about March—” 

“Ethel!” I beseeched. “Will you 
slease ask the doctor to come in?” 

“Why, sure,” she agreed. “I hope 
t ain’t anything serious,” and she 
went out. I heard a cheery “Go 
right on in, doc,” and in 
: moment the doctor ap- 
peared. 

“Doctor Grierson?” I 
isked, and he _ bowed. 
There was a great deal of 
dignity in that bow—dig- 
nity and confidence. Doc- 
tor Grierson looked as 
though he would know 
what he was doing—al- 
though at that particular 
moment he wasn’t doing 
anything except gaze at 
me through two rather 
aged and sorrowful eyes. 

“Tt’s a cold, I believe,” 
[ began. My lungs are a 
little congested—” 

The doctor looked at 
my wife and then out of 
the window. 

“And I think I’ve got 
some fever—” He was still gazing 
t something which seemed to be very 

away. I was becoming a little 
imnoyed at his apparent lack of in- 
terest. 

“Shall I cough for you?” I sug- 
gested. 

It was several minutes before he 
replied to that, and his reply was nega- 

“No,” he said, “I would rather you 
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“Would you like to see my chest?” 
He shook his head slowly. 
“T don’t think that will be neces- 
rv,” he said. 
\ly tongue—” 
He wasn’t listening. He was walk- 
ng slowly toward the door. I coughed 





advanced 
student 


desperately. It had no ef- 
fect. At the threshold he 
turned. 
“Good-bye,” he said, 
quietly. 
“But, 
cried. 
He was gone. And then 
I had a sudden overpow- 
ering flash of horror. 
“My God, dear,” I 
gasped, “do you suppose— 
no hopef—beyond hope? 
Me:” The words faltered. 
“Don’t you — really 
know who he is?” asked 
my wife. 
“Doctor Grierson?” 
“Yes,” she replied. 
“And do you know who 
Doctor Grierson is?” 
“i. 


“Doctor Grierson,” 


doctor—” I 











“cc 


explained my wife, “is 


one of New York’s 
best known _ obstetri- 
cians.” —DoNnALD 


OGDEN STEWART 


WANTED: material you 
no longer need but which 
could be used for Indian 
pageantry in Boy Scout 
round-up, such as mount- 
ed animal heads, horns, 
skins, furs, Indian cos- 
tumes and _ handicraft.— 
Adv. in the Kansas City 
Star. 


Have you tried Cal- 
vin Coolidge? 











“You 
know 
perfectly 
well, Louise, 

that six and four are not eleven.” 


LOVE’S ENIGMA 


Eros, your aural member bend! 
Hist! God of Passion, known as Cupid; 
A knotty problem doth transcend 
The intellect of mortals stupid— 
Why do the Better People hound 
With obloquy and stigma 
The loves that make the world go round? 
Now there is an enigma! 


The love of Typists for their Fat Employer, 
Of Débutantes for their Papas’ Chauffeurs, 

Of Spinster for her Scoundrelly Annoyer, 

Of Him Who’s Getting Well for his Masseuse ; 
Of Orphan for his Wealthy Bene factress, 

Of Chilled Explorer for the Eskimo, 

Of Husband for the All-Uncovered Actress, 
Of Dowager for Handsome Gigolo; 

Of Model for the Artist with His Palette, 

Of Swimmer for the Tlar Who Saved Her Life, 
Of Lonely Lady for her Husband’s Valet, 

Of Pompous Banker for the Cashier’s Wife; 
Of Nurse Who’s On At Night for the Physician, 
Of Freshman for his College Roommate’s Aunt 
Of Nobody for Someone Of Position, 

Of Catholic, Moslem, Jew for Protestant; 

Of Sergeant’s Daughter for the Reigning Hannibal, 
Of Social Leader for the Indian Guide, 

Of Stranded Missionary for his Cannibal, 

Of Dressy Usher for the Bridegroom’s Bride; 
Of Curate for the Pretty Choir Singer, 

Of Teacher for the Boy in Seventh Grade, 

Of Schoolgirl for the Actor’s Little Finger, 

Of Virgin for the Hopeless Renegade; 

And many more—I know a goodly store full— 
They all are passions everyone laments; 

We designate their character as awful, 

And ostracize the fellow who dissents. 


Now if it’s true that mortal love 
Contributes to this planet’s motion, 
Why are we all so keen to shove 
Our hapless lovers in the ocean? 
O, Cupid, God of Love, propound 
Why that must bear a stigma 
Which makes the merry world go round 


Now there is an enigma! 
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Ir TAKES ALL KINDS 
TO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS. 
HERE is, for instance, The Débutante, 
Standing with reluctant feet 
Where the Brook and Racquet meet. 
A small minority of the species follow the customs which 
prevailed when Mother was a girl 
And are introduced to the friends of their parents 
At hand-picked functions whose revised lists 
Look as if somebody had been trying to decide which one 
hundred of his acquaintances 
He could bear to have with him on a desert island. 
Afterwards these friends of the family intimate 
parties for the blushing bud 
At which she strives to please and to display her equipment 
For meeting all-comers in assorted ages. 
But the majority of débutantes’ parents seem to have no 
friends, 
So they simply invite the town and call it a night, 
With Father six or seven thousand to the bad, 
Mother in tears because the Pond’s Extract 
didn’t come, 


give 


endorsers 


And a frantic maitre @hétel wondering if he should 
warn that Bumpstead child’s father 
That. she will be put out at once if she ever throws 


another plate, 

And sighing for the good old days when musicians were 
pli aced behind potted palms, where they belonged, 
And stayed there without threatening to walk out on the 

party 
Unless a case of Cordon Rouge were forthcoming at once. 
Since the introduction of the herd and huddle system into 
social initiation 
Débutante must be ever on the 
her signals; 
She must cast a 
October 
So that she won’t be at the Wrong Dinner on December 18, 
And she must play telegraphic communications from col- 
lege towns so cleverly 


The 


alert not to confuse 


canny eye over invitations received in 
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“Follow that 








MONOTYPES 


That the afternoon of the Yale-Princeton game does not 
find her 

Sitting with her parents in a darkened theatre listening to 
something by Bernard Shaw. 

The Débutante spends a good deal of time keeping her 
hair the way she thinks it ought to be 

And in arguing with her mother over the paucity of 
diamantes on her evening dresses. 

Almost every day she goes to a large luncheon of her kind 
at a fashionable restaurant 

Given on the principle that if eighty or ninety of 
Daughter’s contemporaries receive a five dollar meal 
and a corsage bouquet 

It will let Father out on the Crystal Room stuff. 

But sometimes she is lucky 
swain to a speakeasy, 

Where, with her hat pushed deliberately to the back of her 
head and the largest bow in the world on her left 
shoulder, 

She laughs almost too loudly and frequently at her 
cavalier’s account 

Of having been in a similar place in Philadelphia only the 
day before it was raided. 

The Débutante is always dancing or selling programs tor 
Charity, 

Thereby getting her picture in the Herald Tribune to 
uncurse the cost of her costume. 

Her ideal epitaph, appearing with the announcement of 
her engagement, 

Reads that she attended Miss Walker’s or Miss Chapin’s 
school and is a member of the Junior League. 

Nobody is able to duplicate her vision of the youth of 
choice, 

But then, when you reminisce, Grandpa didn’t think 
Father was so hot. 

The Débutante indeed leads a strenuous life, 

And the first hundred days are the hardest. 


enough to sneak off with a 


Ir TAKES ALL KINDS 


lO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS. —Bairp LEONARD 
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HOW IT FEELS TO KILL A MAN 


" HAT red-faced man in the 
brown suit,” said my friend, 
as we sat in Peter’s bar, “is 

Mike O’Grady, the cop. Must be his 

off day. If you’re interested in the 

emotional crises of your fellow man, 
you ought to talk with him. Been in 
several nasty shootings. Killed a man 

n a restaurant hold-up one night.” 

“T’ve always wondered,” I said, 
“how it feels to kill a man.” 

“Mike can tell you. Buy him a 
drink and talk to him. I have to run 
along.” He called to O’Grady who 
came over, shook hands with me and 
said he was glad to know me. My 
friend gave Mike a pat on the back, 
waved to me and departed. I asked 
O’Grady what he would have to 
drink. 

“Me? Oh, a little gin maybe. I 
don’t drink much. I take a drink. But 
I don’t drink much. I don’t drink like 
some fellas.” 

“Why?” I asked, getting my mind 
ready to record his impressions. “Do 
you find that drinking hampers your 
work—or hurts you physically? Or did 
it get you once?” 

“T don’t know, I don’t drink much. 
Oh, I take a drink now and then, 
mostly in Pete’s here. Might have a 
gin rickey if it’s all the same to you.” 

I ordered two. 

“T hear you have been mixed up in 
some nasty shootings,” I said. 

“Me? Yeah, I bin in one or two 
shootin’s.” 

“Td like to hear about them. 
Did you ever kill a man?” 

“Me? IT ain’t had to do much 
killin’. Oh, I had to let one guy 
have it.” 

“How was that?” 

“Restaurant hold-up.” 

“How did it happen, officer?” 

“Well, he asked for it an’ I 
give itto him. Died on the way 
to the hospital.” 

“How did you happen to get 
in on the case?” 

“Me? Why, this guy stuck 
up the cashier, see, an’ I lets him 
have it.” 

“Were you in the restaurant at the 
time?” 

“Sure I was there at the time.” 

“TI mean before he tried to stick up 
the cashier, or did you hear the excite- 
ment and run in? I mean how did it 
ll take place?” 

“Well, it was my off day, see 
—a Wednesday—no, a Thursday. 





Wednesdays is my off day now. My 
wife likes Wednesdays better account 
of the shows—these matinées. They 
ain’t so many shows on a Thursday 
afternoon. Matter of fact, I had 
tickets for a show that night and was 
eatin’ early.” 

“Did you beat him to the draw?” 

“Hell, no, buddy, he sticks his gun 
at the cashier, see, and I lets him have 
it.” 

“What 
man!” 

“He wasn’t more’n ten, twelve feet 
away when I give it to him. I couldn’t 
o’ missed him. He wasn’t more’n fif- 
teen feet away at the outside.” 

“Why didn’t you make him sur- 
render instead of shooting him!” 

“You gotta act fast, brother, you 
see he sticks up this cashier quick-like 
first thing I knew an’ I lets him have 
it.” 

There was a long pause. 


was it like to kill a 


I asked 
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4% He died on the way to 
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drink’l] do me. I don’t drink much. 
I take a drink but I don’t go in for 
drinkin’.” 

“What did he do before he pulled 
his gun?” IT asked. 

“He didn’t do nothin’.” 

“Did he jump up from a table or 
come through the door?” 

“‘He was sittin’ at a table.’ 

“Near you!” 

“Next table.” 

“Were there many people there!” 

“Naw, one or two is all. We was 
eatin’ early, see. Little dump way over 
in Brooklyn. We lived in Brooklyn 
then. I got their names. We always 
get their names. One woman fainted 
and didn’t seem to know hers for a 
spell. But she give it to me. My wife 
and me and one or two people is all.” 

“Your wife was there? What did 


bd 


she do?” 
“She didn’t do anything.” 
“But how did you feel when you 
found you had killed a man?” 
“Went over to ’im and got his gat. 
Forty-eight Colt, as I recollect it. 
Yeah, Colt. He wasn’t dead yet. Old 
army gun, I think it 
was. But this was 
three, four years ago 


and I don’t remem- 


The 


sure. 


the hospital.” 
“Without say- 
gee 
— ing anything! 

‘ “Oh, he said 
something. In the 
ambulance. I for- 
get what. The 


ice, . Tigges 
OD \S» = papers all had 

4 es? ae —s it. 
3 vee “Did he have 


“Don’t you just love my 
skyscraper furniture?” 


O’Grady if he would have another 
drink. 
“Me! 


No, One 


thank y’, sir. 





a wife = and 
kids?” 

‘‘Naw, he 
didn’t have any 
wife and kids. 
One of them re- 
porters called me 
up and said he 
didn’t have any 
wife and kids. 
Prob’ly had a gal 
somewheres., 
Those kind of guys always has a gal 
somewheres.” 

“How did the reporter happen to 
call you up?” 

“Well, I asked him to. Fella I 
knew, fella named Perkins, district 
man for one of the papers, smart fella 


is 
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too. He was at the station house when 
I reported in and said he’d call me up 
if he found out about the guy having 
a wife and kids—see what I mean? 
He called up about midnight or after 
one, I guess it was. I was asleep. 
We went to a show after I reported 
and my 
wife’s Ella. 
My wife didn’t 
want to go, so I 
took Ella. Show 
called ‘Liliom,’ 
kind of a fairy 
story, crazy as hell. 
We left before it 
was over. I thought 
it was goin’ to 
have music.” 
“Does his face— 
you know — ever 
come back to your” 
“Naw. I don’t 
recollect much what 
he looked like. Mid- 
dlin’ Need- 
ed a shave and acted 
kind o’ scared. He 
come over to me be- 
fore he stuck up this 
cashier and _ asked 
me did I have a 
match. They wasn’t 
none on my table 
and I didn’t have 
none in my clothes 
but I saw a match- 
box on his table and 
pointed at it. ‘Y’ 
matches 


me 
sister, 


in, 


young. 


got some 
on yer own table, 
buddy,’ I says. He 
kind o’ grinned, 
foolish like — you 
know how it is a 
guy sometimes looks 
at a thing without 
seein’ it. So he goes 
back and gets him a 
match and lights a 
and next 
I know he 
was stickin’ up this 
cashier and I let’s 
him have it. Two 
quick. Got 
him low.” 
“And that’s all 
there was to it?” 
“Yeah, that’s all 
there was to it.” 
“What was 
chap’s name?” 
“Y” got me there, 
mister, Course I 


cigarette 
thing 


shots 


JZEONLPD 
Dove 


the 


did know—my boy, he was about eight 
then, cut the pieces out of the papers; 
they all had my picture. They was 
around the house for a while but 
my mother came for a visit one day 
and burned ’em up or tore ’em up 
or something. She’s pretty old now 


and kind o’ funny about things.” 
We sat still for a while. I asked 
him to have another drink, but he sa 
one was enough and that he didn’t 
drink much. Finally he got up a: 
left. I had another drink. 
—JAMEs THURBER 


“You will be jealous to hear that I’m a col- 
lector too, Van Ovington—stamps, you know.” 
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* TROPFILES . 


MODEL T 


ENRY 

F orp’s 

story 
makes him seem 
a great and sim- 
ple man who has 
given his whole 
life to the service 
of a_ practical 
idea. His public | 
activities, with 
their mixture of 
petty malice and 
grandiose ideal- 
ism, make him 
seem mildly un-  xvaq 
balanced “* 
Between these 
two points of 
view are many 
anecdotes which 
show that he is 
neither heroic nor unbalanced but very 
shrewd and well able to think things 
out for himself. 

For example, take the scheme he 
used for getting money when he was 
hard up after the war. An editor in 
Battle Creek had spread the news that 
the Ford Company was going to close 
its doors and that Henry Ford was 
passing round his hat in Wall Street. 
This was not true, but it was true 
that few people were buying automo- 
biles, that Ford had ninety-three thou- 
sand of them on hand, that in Decem- 
ber, 1920, with twenty million dollars 
in cash, he had to make payments of 
fifty-eight million. One New York 
banker went to Dearborn and with- 
out an appointment called on Ford 
and offered to lend him as much 
money as he wanted at a high rate of 
interest. “I don’t need it,” Ford kept 
repeating; “I’ve got all I want.” 

He had thought out a plan. Instead 
of stopping production he made it go 
faster. He estimated how many cars 
his dealers could sell if times were 
good and then he notified them to buy 
exactly that number. “Your quota 
will be . . .” the form letter ran. 
Twenty per cent of the price of each 
car was to be paid right away, the rest 
on delivery. Implicit in the letter was 

warning that if an agent disobeyed 

rders Ford would take the agency 
‘way from him. In most towns the 
right to sell Ford cars and parts is 





Henry Ford 


II—THE PEACEMAKER 


more. valuable 
than any other 
automobile con- 
cession. The 
dealers knew 
what it was 
worth. All over 
the country me- 
chanics and ga- 
rage men_ bor- 
rowed from their 
banks and their 
friends and 
mortgaged houses 
to send Ford the 
money he needed. 

He showed 
his satisfaction 
in a characteristic 
way. He put ten 
million 
in gold into the 
vaults of a bank in Dearborn and in- 
vited to lunch the banker who had 
offered to finance him. After a silent 
meal at which the banker ate partridge 
and the manufacturer sipped milk, 
Ford is said to have taken his guest 
down to the vaults and indicating the 
piles of bullion said: 

“Now sir, if you think that you can 
break me, step inside.” 


dollars 


HETHER or not this actually 

_took place does not matter 
much; even the fact that it has been 
told so often shows something about 
Ford’s character. He has a talent for 
getting publicity out of everything he 
does. An instance is the way he helped 
the birds in Louisiana. He had heard 
that a bill for bird-conservation was 
pending in the state legislature and 
wrote to a friend in Louisiana asking 
what chance it had of being passed. 
Hearing that it needed help, he began 
to issue stories about birds to the news- 
papers. They were little stories, fifty 
or a hundred words long, each with 
an interesting fact in it—how one 
kind of bird ate the worms that killed 
crops, how another, flying, dropped 
from its mouth the seeds that start- 
ed forests. That Louisiana had 
a bill to save birds gave a news lead 
to these stories. Every one of them 
had Ford’s name in it. They appeared 
for several months. The bill was 


passed and Ford in helping to pass 
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it had gotten several hundred thousand 
dollars’ worth of advertising. 

It would be ridiculous to say that 
he helped the birds for the sake of 
publicity. He likes birds and knows a 
lot about them. It would be equally 
ridiculous to say that he did not foresee 
what a good thing it would be for 
him to back the bill. He foresees the 
consequences of everything he does, 
often with great subtlety. On Ar- 
mistice Day he was having lunch at the 
Dearborn plant. Through the window 
he could see several hundred workmen 
putting up a factory that had been 
planned for war work. One of the 
plant superintendents, lunching with 
him, said: “TI’ll have them stop work 
on that tomorrow, Mr. Ford. Every 
minute they spend there is costing you 
money. We can never use the building 
now.” 

Ford said: “Don’t stop. Let them 
keep on slowly, and when things get 
more settled pull it down. If you 
throw all those men out of work at a 
time like this you will discourage 
everybody.” 


HEN he draws a bad conclu- 

sion it is usually because he has 
not had enough facts to work with. 
The mistake he has regretted more 
than any other was his attack on the 
Jews, and one cause for his regret was 
that he did not properly estimate the 
effect of the attack on his political and 
economic position. 

What gave him the idea in the 
first place is hard to guess. It 
may have been because a_ Jewess, 
Rosika Schwimmer, persuaded him to 
make his Peace Trip, an expedition 
that left him feeling that he had been 
somehow fooled. It may have been 
because he grew up in a country dis- 
trict where there were no Jews and 
where the farmers, like all religious 
and uneducated people, thought of the 
Hebrew race with a physical revulsion 
borrowed in some confused way from 
their Bibles. A few small encounters 
of his own had something to do with 
it. Once he called at a New York 
bank to cash a draft forwarded to him 
from Europe. At the teller’s window 
he was told to go upstairs, “and when 
I got up there,” he said afterwards, 
“T found a lot of Jews sitting around 
smoking cigars as long as that chim- 
ney.” They held up his draft on a 
technicality. For some time afterward 
he spoke angrily of the experience, 
pointing out the cigar smokers as ex- 
ceptional examples of racjal nastiness, 
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but later he began to say the Jews 
were all alike. The idea of attack- 
ing them formed in his mind until it 
suddenly took shape alongside a politi- 
cal idea—his old ambition to be presi- 
dent. 


Henry Ford has always wanted and 
perhaps still wants to be president. 
He wanted the senatorship in_ his 
own state as one step toward the 
White House and when he lost the 
election he was far from apathetic 
concerning the impeachment proceed- 
ings against his successful opponent, 
Truman Newberry. 

A cub reporter drafted the views 
which Ford presented to the people of 
this country as an inducement for 
electing him their chief executive. He 
had met this reporter on the street 
and taken a liking to him because he 
“looked like a good mechanic.” When 
he asked what he could do for him 
the reporter said: “Let me publish your 
platform, Mr. Ford.” 

Ford said: “Well, son, I haven’t 
got a platform written. But [ tell 
you what you do. You know as much 
about my views as anyone else—you 
go ahead and write the platform, and 
when you get it written Ill sign it.” 

He had visited the White House 
several times—once to talk to Presi- 
dent Wilson about his proposed Peace 
Trip. During the interview, with his 
leg over a chair, he told the Ford joke 
he made up himself—the one about 
the man who had his grave made big 
enough to hold his car, saying, “My 
Ford got me out of every hole so far 
and I guess she’ll get me out of that 
one.” In reply President Wilson re- 
cited the limerick about a lady who 
rode on a tiger. As he left, Ford 
turned around in the limousine that 
was taking him down the drive and 
looking back at the White House said 
with his one-sided smile: “It seems 
right comfortable.” 

Through every discouragement he 


never lost hope that some day he might 
get a nomination—from which party 
he didn’t care. By attacking the Jews 
he may have seen a way to 
revive his candidacy. 

His reasoning might have 
been something like this: the 
population of the United 
States was only three per cent 
Jewish, wasn’t it? The Gen- 
tiles didn’t like the Jews, did 
they? All right, if anyone at- 
tacked the Jews wouldn’t the 
majority of the population 
vote for him? He launched 
his propaganda with charac- 
teristic efficiency, working 
with the help of well-known 
anti-Jewish fanatics. He hired 
a scholar to translate the Talmud in 
such a way as to make it derogatory to 
the Jews whenever possible. He did 
not stop his propaganda until his ad- 
visors convinced him that no candidate 
who failed to carry either New York 
or Ohio could be president—that no 
one could carry New York or Ohio 
who was offensive to the Jews. 

At about this time, too, Ford saw 
his sales drop sharply in the East and 
Middle West. He has always believed 
that he would lose possible votes wher- 
ever he loses sales. 

Through the autumn of 1923 his 
political followers waited in suspense. 
December 12 had been designated to 
all agents and adherents as Decision 
Day. On this day he had promised 
to tell the Ford-for-President clubs 
(organized in Detroit at his expense) 
whether he would run in 1924. A 
little while before that day he had 
an interview with President Coolidge. 
Neither he nor the President would 
repeat what they said to each other, 
but at twelve-thirty on the morning of 
Decision Day Ford called the news- 
paper men around him and announced 
that he did not want to be president. 

If his dislike for Rosika Schwim- 
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mer was one element in Ford’s attack 
on the Jews he cannot like her any 
better now. His chief grudge against 
her, however, is the one he bears her 
for seducing him into the Peace Trip. 
Feeling that he had been made ridicu- 
lous, he never forgave anyone con- 
nected with that expedition. 

Rosika Schwimmer was a dark-eyed 
Hungarian Jewess with resonant voice 
and energetic gestures. She went to 
Detroit in 1916 bringing letters from 
the great ministers of countries that 
were at war—letters in which men 
like Viscount Grey and Bethmann- 
Hollweg said they were tired of fight- 
ing and ready to arbitrate if anyone 
invited them to. Rosika Schwimmer 
carried the letters 
a in a green brief 
//- Fy case which she 
4 at/ tied to her body 
sine _2 when she went to 
sleep. 

Henry Ford 
did not at once 
agree to finance 
the expedition she 
proposed. It was 
not until Presi- 
dent Wilson re- 
fused to give it 
any official sup- 
port that he got 
angry and said he would put it over 
alone. That night he called up his 
wife from Washington. ‘Their con- 
versation has been reported in various 
ways. The generally accepted ver- 
sion is this: 

Forp: Hello, mother, how are you? 

Mrs. Forp: I’m all right. What did 
you decide? 

Foro: I decided you and I are going 
on a little trip. 

Mrs. Foro: Where? 

Foro: We’re going to Europe. We’re 
going to take some people with us. 

Mrs. Forp: Oh, no, we’re not. 

Even William Jennings Bryan 
refused to go. As the whistle blew 
Ford stood at the head of the gang- 
plank with Thomas Edison. Edison 
said: “Goodbye, old man.” He put out 
his hand. Ford took it and held it; he 
said: “Are you going to stay on 
board?” Edison shook his head. Ford 
kept hold of his hand. “You must sta) 
on board,” he said. “You must sta) 
on board and go with me.” Edison 
was the last man to go ashore. 

In a long black coat with a fu! 
collar, bareheaded, with the tight smi'e 
of a sick man, Ford looked down at 
the noisy crowd on the pier. He hac 
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caught cold the day before and was 
sick for the rest of the trip. Every- 
thing went wrong. The papers said 
that he had chartered the Oscar II; 
this was not true. He had talked at 
first about chartering it but decided not 
to because of the expense; instead he 
paid the passages of his delegates and 
put three or four in each cabin. There 
was trouble about his letter of credit— 
it was made out for ten days and he 
had to send home for more money. 
Worst of all, the newspaper men sent 
out stories over the ship’s wireless 
making fun of the 
whole expedition. 
The captain in- 
“w tercepted some of 
the messages. “Are 


‘| you going to let 
aie 











— 5 them send __ this 
stuff?” he asked 
Ford. 


“The boys are 
my guests,” Ford said. “Let them say 


anything they want.” 


threadlike voice. “Tell the citi- 
zens of Christiania I will not 
leave their city till I have looked 
them in the face and thanked 
them in person for this wel- 
come.” 

But his hope left him, and a 
few days later he stole out of 
the city at three o’clock in the 


morning. 
He felt then that Rosika 


Schwimmer’s letters meant noth- 
ing; the fighting countries would 
not talk of peace. The night his 
party went on to Stockholm he 
hid in another part of the station 
waiting for a train that would 
take him south. 

In the course of time, on the 
boat coming home, he got back 
strength enough to pretend that 
he was satisfied. 

“The war is still going on, 
Mr. Ford,” a reporter reminded 
him. He saw that the manufac- 





Toward Christiania through 
the winter seas went the small 
ugly boat, instrument of a para- 
ble. Horror and frozen wounds, 
all the bewilderment of a war in 
which death issued from ma- 
chines, to be ended and peace 
restored by this picnic of school 
teachers, adventurers, publicity 
men. In an overheated cabin 
littered with pamphlets Henry 
Ford nursed his cold. He had 


a fever and talked only in 

















whispers. 

Now for the first time he 
must have begun to suspect his judg- 
ment of events and to wonder whether 
the voices of his advisors had not 
drowned in his ears the whisper of 
good luck that he 


turer did not want to talk about 
his trip. 

“T know,” Ford said quickly. 
“We failed there, but I got some 





had followed all 
his life. 
Weak and 


white he came on 
deck at Christiania 
to see a crowd of 
blue-eyed people 
waving flags on 
the wharf. Tears 
jumped to his eyes 
ind leaning over 
the railing he 
waved back at 
them. Some of his 
ope had revived 
id when the re- 
rters came _ to 
him he gave out 
2 statement in his 








31 
valuable information all the same.” 
“What was that?” 
“T found out that Russia is going to be 
a great market for tractors.” 
—NIven Buscn, Jr. 


(A third article of this series on Mr. Ford 
will appear in next week's issue.) 


SUNDAY 


The gentlemen’s sticks swing extra high, 

So sharp the air, so March the sky; 

The gentlemen’s steps are extra spry 

And gentlemen’s hats are silk and high, 
When Millicent takes me walking. 


The lady-fairs’ boots are zippered tight, 
So bleak the wind, so near the night; 
And lady-fairs’ noses are red, not white: 
It’s hardly an advantageous light 
When Millicent takes me walking. 


The little dogs’ robes are buckled fast, 

So chill the day, so swift the blast; 

On three-skip-one they patter past, 

Oh, little dogs’ legs go extra fast 
When Millicent takes me walking! 


The icicles cling to the funniest things, 
To a red moustache, to a griffin’s wings, 
To the under side of a Buick’s springs, 
Oh, an icicle doesn’t care where it clings 
When Millicent takes me walking! 


Oh, gentlemen’s sticks swing extra high, 
And sharp the air and March the sky, 
And lady-fairs’ boots are zippered tight, 
Oh, bleak the wind, oh, near the night! 
And little dogs’ robes are buckled fast, 
So chill the day, so swift the blast, 

And icicles don’t care where they cling— 
Yet Millicent says it will soon be Spring 
When Millicent takes me walking! 

—FE. B. W. 




















OF ALL THINGS 


HE subway situation in New 
York has developed into a long, 
dull, complicated drama full of 
injunctions, counter-injunctions, strikes 
and counterstrikes. The name of this 
stupid show is “Strange Interborough.” 


Mr. Hoovy er has passed Borah’s CX- 
amination, but without much to spare. 
Apparently H. H. believes that prohi- 
bition is only one of the many vital 
problems which a candidate should dis- 


>] 
cuss—and doesn’t. 


The Shuberts have closed 
“Maya” rather than risk a year’s 


The 
this 


padlocking of their theatre. 
best knee-shaking in town 
winter is done not on the stage but 
in the box office. 

. 

“Animating the hearts of all,” 
says Secretary Wilbur in a tribute 
to our navy, “is that splendid 
God-given, Christlike quality, ser- 
vice.” Join the navy and_ see 
Heaven. 

. 

Keyserling Says he is not on 
good terms with Emil Ludwig be- 
cause of the biographer’s slur on 
the count’s mother-in-law. ‘That 
alibi may be legal in Germany but 
it will never do with a people 
nourished on vaudeville and comic 
strips. 

e 
The city authorities promise us 
that the Bryant Park dump heap 
will presently be cleaned up. 
Wouldn’t it be wonderful if the 
missing oil witnesses were found 
there! 

. 
King George complains that he 
has a hard time getting Germany 
on the palace radio. Sometimes 
His Majesty gets so desperate that 
he has to listen to English music. 

6 

A proposal is made to turn the 
Austin, Texas, jail into a library 
in memory of. its famous 
prisoner, O. Henry. A houseful 
of books is a pleasanter neighbor 
than a houseful of crooks but it 
doesn’t do so much for literature 


most 





and the drama. 
* 


Does anybody know what has 








become of the case of the so-called 
Senator Vare? We have a suspicion 
that he sent his toga to the laundry 
and never got it back. 

. 

Senator Willis says that any of the 
Ohio boys who drop off his band 
wagon need expect no further nourish- 
ment from the official pie counter. 
Those choosing to support Hoover will 
also support themselves. 

. 


The proposed consolidation of Essex 
County towns would make greater 
Newark a city of seven hundred and 
twenty-five thousand inhabitants. Most 
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of these, we understand, are motorists 
who tried to find their way throug 
and gave up in despair. 

- 

The racers at Daytona, we read, rai 
the equivalent of three city blocks 
two seconds. This is almost fast 
enough to get a person there before th: 


light turns red. 
* 


It is believed by the official Italian 
believer that Mussolini has royal blood 
in his veins. “The King should under- 
stand, however, that this does not giv 
him a license to associate with I] Duce 
on terms of equality. 

—Howarpb BRUBAKER 























































“H-m-m, I believe that fellow next door has picked up Cuba.” 
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ILLICIT RELATIONS AND DARK DANCERS 


DOUBT whether even Edward 

Childs Carpenter, its author, or 

David Belasco, its producer, re- 
gards ““The Bachelor Father,” at the 
Belasco, as a very important contribu- 
tion to the art of the theatre. The 
dramatic equivalent of a well-done 
story for a commercial magazine, 
everyone should like it a little, which 
is a golden thing to have happen to 
any play. 

Old Sir Basil Winterton, a fuming 
gentleman from the pages of Frances 
Hodgson Burnett, has been a gay dog 
in his day and scattered about the 
world he has three unofficial offspring: 
Geoffrey Trent, Maria Credaro, and 
Antoinette (Tony) Flagg. 

On the advice of his physician who 
thinks the old gentleman should have 
some youthful faces about the house, 
Sir Basil sends his solicitor, young 
Francis Keating, out to collect his 
brood. They arrive and what a col- 
lection they are! Maria with her ac- 
cent, and Geoffrey with his piano- 
playing, and Tony with her gamineries 
and her slang. She’s a case, that one. 

Gruff Sir Basil’s gruffness lasts just 
long enough to provide a second act, 
then birthday cakes and presents be- 
gin, and if only it had been winter 
I believe the testy baronet would have 
been caught negotiating the chimney 
in a white beard. In a word, good 
times for Rooksfold House again, and 
Larkin, the butler, fairly beaming 
with pride to see the master so reju- 
venated. 

But being a father isn’t all fun and 
Sir Basil is treated to some of the 
prettier pangs of paternity as well as 
its pleasures. He comes through them 
like the veritable trump he is! And 
so does Larkin! And Keating! Fancy 
Keating falling in love with that 
saucy ‘Tony, and winning her right 
inder Sir Basil’s nose! 

To present this cheery postcard, Mr. 
Belasco’s lithographic stagecraft is 

leal, and June Walker, C. Aubrey 
Smith, Geoffrey Kerr, in fact the 


hole cast, perform ingratiatingly. 


LESS successful effort on the 
4 same level is ““The Wrecker,” 


by Arnold Ridley and Bernard Meri- 
vale, at the Cort. “The Wrecker” 
aims to thrill rather than to charm, 
and does so for only one brief half 
act. 

Some demon is wrecking most of 
the express trains that leave London, 
and the office of the Great Trunk 
Railway is in quite a pother about it. 
Things look even worse when Sir 
Gervaise Bartlett, just as he says “At 
last I know the Wrecker,” is shot 
through the window by which he is 
standing. That leaves his nephew, 
Roger Doyle, to carry on practically 
alone. 

After the whimsical fashion of such 
gentry the Wrecker lets Roger know 
that he is going to pull his stuff on 
the Southern Limited at a certain 
time. Roger jumps in his car, dashes 
to the signal tower near which the 
express will be at the stated moment, 
finds the operator overcome, revives 
him just long enough to learn that 
the switches have been tampered with, 
and while the express is roaring and 
steaming around the curve tosses a 
coin to decide which switch to push 
into place. 

Good Drury Lane stuff, and _pos- 
sibly an evening’s worth, but the 
rest is pretty dreary. 


MORE authentic effort at self- 

expression than either of the 
foregoing is “Keep Shufflin’,” by and 
with Flourney Miller and Aubrey 
Lyles, which is at Daly’s Sixty-third 
Street Theatre. 

Miller and Lyles are the team 
of colored comedians who rose to 
prominence with “Shuffle Along.” 
“Keep Shufflin’” is another all- 
darkey show, and another good one. 
It has the turbulent singing and tem- 
pestuous dancing for which the race 
is unsurpassed and an easy-going book 
about two idlers who organize the 
Equal Got Club which doesn’t crackle 
with nifties but is apt to tickle one 
rather profoundly. 

The whole cast either enjoys itself 
hugely or creates that desirable im- 
pression, and there is a Miss Billie 
Yarbough who must have been de- 


signed by Covarrubias and shouldn’t 
be missed. 

In fact if you like to see the 
joy of life grinning a wide grin 
undeterred by the presence of a few 
gold teeth, buy tickets for “Keep 
Shufflin’.” 


ND now we come to “Improvisa- 

tions in June,” by Max Mohr, 
which is the latest offering of the 
Civic Repertory. “Improvisations in 
June” makes every pretension to be- 
ing an important contribution, and 
most of it seemed to me arty nonsense. 
It begins in a high, romantic vein in 
the castle of the eighty-year-old Prin- 
cess Orloff, a castle which has been 
sold to an American multi-millionaire 
named Samuel Mill, and from which 
the Princess must move by four 
o'clock as the new owner is coming 
with his neurotic son. 

The Prince has died, and the Prin- 
cess has no place to go, no money, and 
no desire to do anything but rejoin her 
husband, so she asks Tompkinov, a 
political fugitive who has taken refuge 
there as a keeper, to help her with the 
difficult business of shooting herself. 
This he does. 

So far, with a frail, distinguished 
performance by Eva Le Gallienne as 
the Princess, the play was moving and 
exquisite. [here then enter Adam 
Zappe, an improvisator and his daugh- 
ter Olga, hired to amuse young Mas- 
ter Mill out of his doldrums. Suggest 
a situation to Zappe and he will enact 
a poetic scene on the subject. For 
instance, if you say to him “Do “The 
Last Man’,” in the twinkling of an 
eye you'll think you’re at the New 
Playwrights’ Theatre. 

Just a revolting dramatist without 
a constructivist set, that’s what Zappe 
iS. 

Tompkinov instantly falls in love 
with Olga and taunts her with being 
sold to young Mill. ‘Tompkinov, it is 
borne in upon one, is a poet soul of 
that unpleasant sort that keeps con- 
stantly explaining what a poet soul it 
is. “To stride through mountain tor- 
rents! To be elegant in great res- 
taurants! To watch dawn 
clouds from a hill! To starve over 
a crust! To fling a diamond to a beg- 
gar!” That’s not an actual quotation 
but it’s the way he runs on. The hys- 
teroid type is the classification, I be- 


across 


lieve. 

Well, that kind of chatter was just 
what the melancholy Master Mill 
needed to cheer him up, and so, though 
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COMMUNICATION 
They will reveal 
Whatever you will. 

Front them with steel, 
Steel strikes chill; 

Pander and lie, 

They will pander and lie; 
But reach for the truth 
Out of the sky— 

For the thing a part 

Of your heart; say, “See, 
This was a strange thing 
Shown to me—.” 

Nine out of ten 

They will nod and say, 
“T, of all men, 

On another day, 
Experienced—this—.” 
They will take and give 
In understanding, die and live 
The instant life 

And death of Man. 

Reach for the truth, then, 
If you can, 

And shadows will speak 
With a waking tongue. ... 
But truth lies deep, 

The truth is wrung 

Like blood from stones; 

In the air it is thinned 

To less than a wisp 

Of smoke on the wind. 
Yet, can you seize 

That elusive light, 
Stammering words 

Will bloom with bright 
Bugle echoes 

Flagrantly new— 

The stranger turn, 

In a flash, to You— 

The stranger seem 

In a gleam, for a breath, 
One with your life, 


















“RAIN OR SHINE” 


The elegant gentleman with the city ways and the fine clothes is Mr. 
Joe Cook, who is awfully funny as the proprietor of the circus in the 


merry music show at the George M. Cohan Theatre. 


The other gen- 


tleman is Mr. Tom Howard as our unscrupulous hero’s favorite victim. 


Master Mill loves Olga he gives her 
to Tompkinov with a check for a mil- 
lion dollars which the poetic pair re- 
turn to him with a few scraps of 
poetry scribbled where a legible en- 
dorsement would be so much more 
sensible. 

In the course of the evening old 
Mr. Mill comes in for some pretty 
sharp raps and the whole is presented 
under the proud motto “Europe is 
Dead! Long Live Europe!” 

There may be more in this than 
meets the eye or ear as played by Egon 


Brecher and Donald Cameron, who 
are both terrible. I doubt it. 
—CHARLEs BRACKETT 
- 
JANITOR, STRUCK BY CAR, CRITICAL— 
Headline in the Kansas City Star. 
Naturally. 
. 
Roseray, fully recovered from her re- 
cent indisposition, & CAPPELLA, the sen- 
sational dancing artists that astounded 


New York and Paris, will return to Casa 
Lopez.—Adv. in the Times. 


Out of the depths. 








One with your death. 
—WILLIAM RosE BENE1 


POESY DEPARTMENT 
[From the Daily Northwestern, 
Oshkosh, Wis.| 
I am rather blue and lonely 
And I wish that God would send 
Someone to make me happy, 
A true and worth while friend. 


I would like to hear from some one 
Just a little bit refined 

Who has a home to share with me, 
How small I do not mind. 


If some good man will write to me 
He will find a pal that’s true; 
He must be clean and sober, 
For the other kind won’t do. 


There is lots of men in this big town 
That I could easily get, 

But they are not the kind that suits m¢ 
That’s why I am a widow yet. 











we 
a a 


THE NEW YORKER 









pqui sc oe 
og Reo es 
peat!) B ~ A; 
Lon at 


tt-qn 7 @° °° ing: . ” 
ca ) of t yrs? Mila” re- 


91S 
face no blo 
urfar and 6 Rue de sonal! Mit of tshly ET ER ot 
leans ,, ab 1st er Lé CX Ce Cla Jj. S] 
ator) golog? b <j Veo > Pu lizeg V 
Jabor” — derm4 sd’ De d {Stri 


For demonstration of the Bertie Treatments and for Consultations without obligation, call at the Salon Bertie, 
21 East 57th Street, New York. Telephone, PLAza 2525. 





NCE in every four years, a 


great many citizens of this 
land give over for a little 
while their passionate devotion to busi- 


ness, or the cultural state, or the 
movies—as the case may be—and oc- 
cupy themselves with the perpetua- 
tion of democratic government. In 


ordinary times, democratic govern- 
ment seems to bore them just a trifle. 
But on this occasion they suddenly dis- 
cover that it is the most important 
thing on earth. They let it be under- 
stood that nothing in life is quite so 
vital as the upholding of fine old tradi- 
tions having to do with liberty and the 
pursuit of happiness. Everybody takes 
sides and nearly 

everybody finds 
some opportunity 
to make a speech. 


The button and 
banner manu- 
facturers do a 
roaring trade. 


‘The newspapers 
‘row palpitant. 
The goal of 
all this endeavor, 
of course, is that 
day in November 


when all good 
citizens journey 
to the voting 


booths and select 
one of two men 


A REPORTER AT LARGE 


PRESIDENTIAL YEAR 


attends this business of choosing a 
president is bewildering. It has seemed 
to make surprisingly little difference 
in the past which of the candidates 
got the most votes. When you come 
down to it the president is nothing 
more than a name of more or less let- 
ters which we read with regularity in 
the newspapers. The things which he 
says, whether he be a Democrat or a 
Republican, are generally about the 
same: something about foreign debts, 
something about farm relief, some- 
thing about taxes, something about a 
big navy, something about world peace. 





the next 
president. But 
before that time 
shall come elab- 


to be 





orate preparations 
must be carried 
out, In order that 





liberty be not 
threatened. The 
preparations are 


rigidly established 
by precedent and 
they are quite the 
four 
any 





Same every 
f« or 


variation 


years, 
would 
be regarded as a 
abridge- 
ment of the pub- 
lic rights. They 
have, in this year 
of grace 1928, 
gotten under way. 
To some of 

the amount 


sinister 





us, 


of boisterous ex- 
citement 


which 





“Y? see, that’s how it’s done.” 
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We never see the man and he never 
seems to do anything that is of vast 
importance to us, one way or anothe: 
If he is a Harding, somebody steals 
few million dollars’ worth of oil wells, 
and who cares? If he is a Coolidge, 
all the Indian chiefs have a grand tim 
trying their clothes on him, and wh 
cares? 

The business of electing the fellow, 
furthermore, is bound up with devious 
rites which are baffling to those of us 
who do not take part in them. Political 
machines, for example, seem to play a 
tremendous part in the matter. But I 
do not belong to a political machine, 
nor know anybody who does. | 
wouldn’t — even 
know how to go 
about joining one, 
and yet it seems a 
necessary connec- 
tion if one is to 
find any real, se- 
rious interest in 
the election. It is 
difficult to work 
up fierce enthu- 
siasm for one of 
the candidates un- 
less march- 
es in the parades 
and receives the 


one 


customary _ issu‘ 
of buttons. 

Far back in 
the grand old 
days there used to 
be some _ talk 


(when one or an- 
other of the can- 
didates __ turned 
out to be alto- 
gether stupid) of 
forgetting th 
man and crusad- 
ing for the issue. 
But you can’t di 
that when the: 
isn’t any _ issue, 
and the Repub- 
lican and Demo- 
cratic parties has 
turned out, 
this day, to 
about the same. 
They have iden- 
tical philosoph 
of government 
they evade, 
whatever mar’ 
of rhetoric seer 
necessary, 
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Pr SINGLE glance at the aristocratic lines and regal appointments 


of the new Cadillac must of necessity determine at once all question of social supremacy in motoring 
hereafter. In addition, there is assurance of lithe and lightning-like performance from the highly 


developed So=-degree, V-type, eight=cylinder engine such as no other fine car has ever had. 


Nfore than 50 exclusive body Sty los by fisher and fisher f leetwoox { 
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A NOTABLE PRO GENERAL MOTORS 
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Broadway at 62nd St., New York INGLIS M. UPPERCU, President Columbus 7700 




















STARTLING DISCLOSURE! 


In Exclusive interview With Miss Ima Moron 
Sir Edington Edington-Peeps 
Tells All! 


(Editor’s Note: This is the first of a series 
of interviews which Miss Moron, special rep- 
resentative of the New Bagdad Bugle, will 
have with the crowned and other heads of 
Europe. Such burning topics as “Shall the 
Hand that Shakes the Shaker Rock the Cra- 
dle?” and “My Memoirs of Mornings After,” 
will be discussed exclusively in the Bugle.) 


Edington Hall, Edington-on-Edington, Ed- 
ington Close, Hants:— 


I gently but firmly pushed aside the butler 
and climbed through the library window of 
Edington Hall. Sir Edington Edington-Peeps 
glanced up from oiling  -addle and said in 
a charming voice, “Quitc.’ He then went on 
oiling the saddle and I glanced about the 
library. Such culture, such elegance! Saddles 
and harness everywhere and the fine aroma 
of old leather! There was even a book on the 
table. Glancing at it hastily I read the title: 
“Glanders and What of It?” “Do you,” | 
asked, pointing at the title, “believe that?” 
“Quite,” he agreed in that deep charming 
voice. All in one movement, he put down the 
saddle, rose and removed the spaniel which 
had been busily chewing my ankle. 


“Oh, that is wonderful,” I gasped, “and now 
please tell readers of the New Bagdad Bugle 
EVERYTHING. What do you think of aero- 
planes, international relations—if any—flood 
relief, and radio pictures?” 


For a long time the descendant of a hun- 
dred gazed at me, then he smiled: 
“Radio pictures, what what! It was a radio 
picture—” he paused and I gasped excitedly: 


earls 


“Yes, a radio picture? What, what!” 


“A radio picture I saw yesterday,” he went 
on dreamily, “that reminded me of something 
I once knew in your America—a cool, green, 
delicious bottle of Aquazone! My head, | 
you it head, vanished at the 
I became almost instantly myself!” 


assure was a 


sight. 


“And what a treat that must be!” said I, 
and was about to continue when the butler, 
the second man, two gardeners and boots 
threw me out. But some day I shall return 
to Edington-on-Edington, to remind Sir Eding- 
ton Edington-Peeps that Aquazone, the best 
of mixers, insures against a headache the 
next morning. The only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen, sparkling, delicious, it 
is served at all good clubs, hotels and restau- 
rants and it may be purchased from the Busy 
3ee Stores, the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers and from other good grocers. Also 


druggists. It will be sent from the nearest 


place on telephoning 


VANDERBILT 6434 
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subjects which might be considered 
even remotely controversial. Yet, even 
if they took a stand on prohibition or 
foreign debts or flood control, there 
would be no guarantee of the winner 
coming out on top. For a presidential 
candidate to win on the issue of free 
beer and a congress 
of learned statesmen 
to vote free beer are 
two very different 
things indeed. 

So, then, the busi- 


- 


ee 





- 


ness of electing a 
president is so con- 


Index to departments on 
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cues, destroys much of the effect. 
Sometimes, of course, the performance: 
goes sour, and indeed there is a certain 
chance that things will be different this 
year, due to the presence of Mr. 
Hoover. Mr. Hoover has not, 
course, gone so far as to express anj 


ot 


positive opinions on 
anything except pro- 
hibition and economy. 
But it is not necessary 
for him to do that in 
order to create an ail 
of suspicion. Wal 
Street, and_particu- 


fused, its importance the pages which follow: larly that part of 
is so obscured, that it Soe Seu ee 47 Wall Street known 
is almost impossible jp aarcnnpetabassastellgecoo sind ” as The Morgans, 
. ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: wei. 
for us to get worked FEMININE FASHIONS 52 does not like him. 
up over the thing one THIS AND THAT 54 The Morgans have 
way or another. But AS TO MEN 57 generally enjoyed a 
the fact remains that THE CURRENT CINEMA 63 certain quiet author- 
it provides a good rescen gl = ity in the picking 
INDOOR POLO 68 picking 
show. We _ learned COURT GAMES 70 of a Republican can- 
that, in the precincts THE ART GALLERIES 77 didate. They will 
of our own town, READING AND WRITING 81 not, almost certainly, 
beck in 1926. The AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 86 iene Whe Shanees's 
Democratic conven- name to sound among 
tion of that year — al the last, boyish cheers 


added something to 

the flavor of our life. In just return, 
New York added something to the 
convention. New York made a social 
event of it, and that is something no 
convention city ever did before. We 
brought the affair to the pleasant level 
of horse shows and heavyweight prize 
bouts. 

However, we discovered on that oc- 
casion that our seats were a bit too 
close. Sometimes performances that 
were comic veered perilously close to 
being ridiculous. We relished the good 
sturdy nonsense, but too often had to 
avert our eyes from absurdity. And 
from such close vantage point the 
tragic episodes, such as those moments 
when remembered that the per- 
formers were actually engaged in the 
choosing of a presidential candidate, 
were much too stark. 


we 


OR the 1928 show, we shall have 

the advantage of a little softening 
distance. But before we settle our- 
selves too comfortably, and while the 
spectacle is still getting started, let us 
consider the prospects: —The Republi- 
can convention always suffers just a 
bit from its veneer of sophistication— 
or perhaps it is too much wealth. At 
any rate, the Republicans frequently 
come into their session with everything 
so smoothly rehearsed that the big 
show itself is a little too slick. A per- 
fection of routine, an exact taking of 





at Kansas City, and 
yet the possibility looms that such 
a thing will happen despite their 
frowns, 

Occasionally even the Republican 
delegates forget their careful training 
and grow excited. Nobody can ver} 
well imagine all of them, or even a 
majority of them, screaming frantical- 
ly the name of Willis of Ohio, or 
Curtis of Kansas, or Louden of IIli- 
nois. ‘These names do not fit into the 
cheering rhythm as does the name of 
Hoover. “Who? Who? Who?- 
Hoover!” It would go well. 

On the other hand, Dawes has cer- 
tain qualities as a name for shouting. 
And a great many people are likely to 
remind themselves that his head, with 
pipe attached, and D— H— printed 
underneath, would make an almost ir- 
resistible campaign portrait. 

There is, in short, a ponderab! 
amount of uncertainty hanging over 
the outcome of the Kansas City con- 
vention. This makes for suspense, ot 
a sort. And although it displeases 
thoughtful Republicans very much, 
should go well with the audience. 


HE Democratic convention is 

probably more interesting to us in 
New York because Governor Smith 
will be there. It will be held in Hous- 
ton, Texas, in a special building said 
to be much larger than the Billy Sun- 
day tabernacle. Undoubtedly, there 
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RENASCENCE 


IT IS seldom enough that one encounters 
beauty in this world, but it is rare indeed 
to find beauty combined with that in- 
definable quality known as style. Those 
things which are endowed with both, are 
rightly numbered among the most 
precious of possessions. And it is for 
jewels of this description that fastidious 
people are accustomed to turn to Marcus 


& Company. 


It has long been a part of the 
service extended to patrons of this 
house to redesign and remount un- 
worn jewels. Many of these pieces 
include stones of undoubted merit — 
mounted, perhaps, in somewhat passé 
fashion, but admirably adaptable to 
modern styles. . . . Given the skill and 
imagination of the best artists, these 
can be worked into ornaments of strik- 
ing individuality and charm. 


One can almost see them blink as they 
are brought into the sunlight—these fine, 
out-moded jewels of yesterday. Out of 


the dark of treasure vaults, from safe 
deposit boxes and jewel cases they come 
to innovate a new existence. Here they 
receive a fresh and modern beauty. Here 
they are moulded to a purer grace. 


In recent years many well-known fam- 
ilies have realized the possibilities in 
these unworn jewels. They have brought 
them to this establishment to be exam- 
ined. And here they find their ultimate 
disposal—either to remain in payment 
for new purchases, or to return in new- 
born splendor to their owners . . . trans- 
formed and lovely beyond recognition. 


Pearl necklaces from $115,000 
to $200. Marquise and emerald- 
cut diamonds from $35,000 to $2500. 
Star rubies and star sapphires, black 
opals, precious and semi-precious 
stones of exceptional beauty and qual- 
ity, from $5000 to $50. 

The Palm Beach Branch will be open 
during the months of January, February 
and March. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 


JEWELERS 


WM. ELDER MARCUS, Jr. 


CHAPIN MARCUS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and 45th Street. New York: and Palm Beach 
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There are those who 
understand the subtle pleas- 
ure, the inner satisfaction, 
gained from the ownership 
of things which the whole 
world approves and ac- 
knowledges to be fine and 
genuine. 


A gown by Poiret; an etch- 
ing by Whistler; an authen- 
tic Chippendale — such pos- 
sessions mean far more to 
those of taste and discrimi- 
nation than the sums they 
cost. 


Is it strange that such 
people count their Packards 
among their most prized 
possessions? 


Packard for a generation, 
has built its cars for such a 
clientele. 


PACKARD 


ao eS AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 
and Broadway at Sherman Ave 
Near 196th Street 
BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Classon Ave 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, IN¢ 


6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP, 


St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, ING 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181«t St 





will be opposition for Governor Smith. 


The situation is really some what 
curious. The only other candidates 
named as this is written are Senator 
Reed of Missouri and Governor 
Ritchie of Maryland, and these gen- 
tlemen are as wet as Governor Smith. 
It is difficult to imagine what the 
Democrats will do with such a tight 
situation. They have no dry candi- 
date at all, and yet they belong to a 
dry party. Since they are Democrats, 
they must vote for somebody, and the 
thing is likely to turn out a much more 
violent spectacle than we have fancied. 

Most of us in this end of the world 
want to see Governor Smith nomi- 
nated. We have rather faint ideas as 
to his fitness for the job, but for that 
matter we have no idea at all as to 
the fitness of the others. We like Gov- 
ernor Smith for reasons that are rather 
elusive, because very few of us have 
ever seen him. But we have learned 
from the pictures that he has a merry, 
intelligent face. We have learned 
from the newspapers that he talks less 
nonsense than most politicians, that 
he performs somewhat unintelligible 
wonders, such as the saving of New 
York State’s water power. He has a 
faculty of making people vote for 
him. Even the dryest of the Southern- 
ers shake their heads sadly and admit 
that in the end he probably will get 
their votes. But they certainly will not 
begin cheering for him until they have 
raised hell about it—and that means 
fun for us. 

We may really expect almost any- 
thing from Houston. Whatever broad 
gaiety the Republicans provide, the 
Democrats are likely to provide more. 
So, if you feel that you can stand only 
one convention, my advice is to listen 
in on the one at Houston. 


HE spectacle of these two parties, 

as they go about the majestic task 
of choosing a president, is embellished 
by its solid familiarity, like jokes about 
mothers-in-law. The delegates will 
come trooping in to the meeting. They 
will spend some uncounted millions of 
dollars, which enthusiastic patriots will 
dig voluntarily from their pockets. 
They will return for a little while to 
the sweeping oratory and the expansive 
gestures of other days. Every passing 
remark will be couched in the dignity 
of a speech. The old flowered phrases 
will recur in the columns of the press, 
along with those quaint words which 
crop up only during times of political 
excitement: cabal, dastardly, sovereign 
people, great deeds of our fathers, 
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INCE its discovery in 1709, 
Farina’s Red Crest Cologne has 
been smart Europe’s favorite precau- 
tion against perspiration odor. 
Nothing else is so soothing, so re- 
freshing, so sure to eliminate any 
trace of perspiration odor, for 
Farina’s ancient secret has never 
been duplicated. It is the true and 
original Farina Cologne. 


For Men For Women 


A soothing lotion A gentle astringent 

after the shave A lasting powder 
A luxurious rub- base 

down A general toilette 
A general refreshant complement 
Available at drug, specialty and depart- 
ment stores. Glass bottle, four ounces, $1; 
wicker bottle, six ounces, $1.75. 

Sole distributor for U.S.A. 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York City 


Look for the 9 Red Crest 
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RED CREST 


COLOGNE? 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER” 














THE NEW YORKER 





| Real Folks at Home (The Fire Eater) : : By BRIGGS 














S nev LIL’ waco a Rea 


{ MOB AT THE CIRCUS TODAY: 


\_ oven" AcT SURG WENT W/ 








Joe, il. BET 


You WERE GREAT! 















AND | HAD'EM 
FIGHTING FoR MY 
PHOTOS, Too.... 
SOLD 78 ATA 





YOU'RE SURE 
THE BOY WITH 


THE TALENT 
Joe 


AND \F | DON'T (You's Gert 't, 


GET A RAISE Joe ! THEY WON 


GOING To QUIT THig) LIKE You GET 


LITTLE TEN-CAR Awray- NOSIR 








rT 










MAN HAD A CLOSE 
CALL TODAY.. GoT 
COUGHING So BAD 
HE NEARLY TURNED 
INSIDE 













PUT HIM WISE To 
OLD GOLDS Joe 
THERE AIN'T A 
COUGH IN A 

CARLOAD OF'EM 








ITS THE ONLY 
CIGARETTE 1 BEFORE THE 
CAN SMOKE LiL. ROMAN CANDLE 
ALL THE OTHERS] SALAD GETS 
BURN MY THROAT 


LETS EAT JoE 











© 1928, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


...£Not a cough in a carload 
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Curgie tt. Mi 
battr 


ned By Dr. tt. Muncie 
New ¥oek.42 ft. tong, 9 fe. bearn. fe 
ee vy che 
Luders Marine Const. Co., and 
wered with Sterling Dolphin 
jal six cylinder engine. 
= 27 miles per hour, 


Sterling engines, most fre- 
quently selected, are in bal- 
ance with Luders creations. 
They augment the composi- 
tion with the final touch of 
motion—action—speed. 


Luders stock and custom- 
built motor boats possess a 
rhythm of line and propor- 
tion, and a color harmony, 
that is within the province 

FIREFLY — Owned by 0 

Stewart Brown: 30. long. only of the master designer. 
Years of boat building ex- 
perience is surmounted by 
matured knowledge. 


in Special Model 
OP tees ‘ser 


ing engine. 


(mig a) 
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canard, and the rest. Queer gentle- 
men who seem to sleep under the earth 
until convention time will come strut- 
ting into the light, with their cigars 
their back-slapping, their shirt-sleeve 
joviality. 

The delegates will meet in all their 
pride. They will have key-note speech- 
es and platform speeches, and they will 
prank about on occasion. One and 
one-half votes will be cast for Will 
Rogers, and one and one-half votes 
will be cast for Andy Gump. Of all 
this, and of deadlocks, caucuses, trad- 
ing of votes, midnight secret sessions, 
and busy women committee members, 
we shall hear hazily. Perhaps, if it is 
a really good season, there will be a 
campaign song or two; and almost cer- 
tainly there will be a number of 
demonstrations. 

Then, when they are all done, we 
shall be presented with two names, 
more or less familiar. There will be a 
Republican name and a Democratic 
name. And we shall be told that we 
must choose between these names fo! 
our next president. 

We really have nothing at all to do 
with choosing him. But then it doesn’t 
matter very much who is chosen. We 
must content ourselves with the knowl- 
edge that it’s a salty show, with th 
tang of old, bombastic days about it. 
In this light, presidential year is not 
so bad. —Morris Marke} 


LENTEN SERVICE 


The music of the organ dies away, 
The congregation scuttles down to 
prayer, 
The ransomed saints, in colored glass 
array, 
Are tilted to admit a breath of air. 


I try my best to give my spirit wings 
And strike a_ proper _penitential 


mood ; 
Instead, I plan out all my summer 
things 
And wonder if I’ve time to be 
shampooed. 


Senator Jim Reed is coming to pay 
Texas a visit in a few days. It is well 
enough that he should. Texas will be a 
factor to reckon with this year in select- 
ing a Democratic candidate for president, 
and Mr. Reed is sparring for the place. 
Other aspirants might not be wasting 
their time by paying us a pre-convention 
visit, even the governor of New York 
whoever he is.—Wills Point (Te. 
Chronicle. 


The name is Smith. 
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The Very Great Man and the Fore- 
most Lady were being conducted 
through the really magnificent 
greenhouse of a Great Gun Powder 
Manufacturer. 


At great variance with other sight- 
seers in this crystal garden, there 
were but few ‘‘Ohs” and ecstatic 
“Ahs” over this “rare Cypripedium” 
or that “rare and costly Cattleya 
orchid.” 

Indeed the few murmurs of applause 
that reached the loving guardian of 
this shrine arboreal, were from the 
Foremost Lady. 


The Very Great Man spoke notat all. 
That is, until just as he was leaving 
the last palm room. 


Then, his face wreathed with a smile 
of recognition, he exclaimed, 


“Ah ha, Bananas!!!” 
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Can you too be sure of pleas- 
ing even the Most Critical 
witha varied enough display 
in your own greenhouse? 
Can you point with pride at 
orchids that you alone have 
bred? 

Can you pick an exotic fruit 
forsome distinguished guest 
and hand it to him, with some 
light remark about its pro- 
curement in Pango-Pango. 
Speaking of which and what, 
may wesuggest your sending 
for “Glass Gardens As We 
Know Them.” 

Mostly illustrations. 








































































UC basl wei 








‘The bens light, ou weave may how be had in exquisite pastel 
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wane TH E BLU = shade whic h blends with sonia . : | 
¥ ; | allthe deeperand the lighter blues—and « one me : = 

iy trasts beautifully with rose, stloer and the 
whole S¢ heme of vellow—in etthertheblan Kets 
and spreads, or the tone of the complete 


room, 


THE GREEN ... a shade which harmo- 
nizes perfec tly with other decorative areas of 
greens and blues: whic h contrasts prettily 
with peach and coral, vellow and gold. 

THE PINK +. @ tone that fairly invites 
contrasting blues and greens, and vet a tone 
whic h blends with browns and burgundies, 


and ¢rows more delicate among the deepen- 
< < 


ing purples | all the wav to black. 


THE ORCHI D oui wi picture tina laven- 
der and stlver room, with pale blue hlan Kets 





picture itin aoroom of warm Srevs; ona 


prim French hed of dusty ivory. nats sn man sremyaentacwecr tie om oe 
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sADY PEPPERELL SHEETS 


i COLOR / 


iy, 
| \) At Altman sy Abruhiom W Straus, GCimbel’s, 
Loeser Sy M- Creery ’s, N. amm sy and Wanamaker s 
and (in Newark) at Hahne (6 Company 


GAIN Lady Pepperell has done the daring thing — the 


interesting thing — the fashionable thing. You can now 
PR Sa i I ee 
ise: + Mall calle ateuit + deen ascii: aula: consi 
canary-yellow (which is so new that we couldn't show it in this 
announcement). The sheets are of the same light, firm weave as 
the white Lady Pepperell —they have the same extra-four- 
threads-to-the-inch (or 560 extra to every average sheet). And 
the tints are fast—which means precisely that: fast. Send them 
fearlessly to the tub, just as you would the white sheet; they'll 
come hack as often and as fresh, their colors undimmed eee 
Only the most progressive stores have them, but every store can 
order them for you swiftly ... Do send to us for samples, to 


try in the decorative scheme of your bedroom. Address the 


Pepperell Manufacturing Company, 58 Chauncy St., Boston. 


¥ Lady eo 
= PEPPERELL ~~ 


SHEETS, PILLOWCASES and BLANKETS 





yo your cigars 








cuttvet deatien day in 1898 





ACK when a good citizen bore a load of 
political buttons on his vest, and the over- 
f fed, bejowled gentleman with the magnifi- 
cent moustache stood the drinks, kissed the babies, 


and handed out cigars..... 





Those days have gone... but now and then you 
still find a gentleman of the same general dimen- 
sions smoking the same kind of cigars. 

The kind of cigar that harmonized with the 
appetites of the day... the logical finish to the 
seventeen course dinners and beefsteak break- 
fasts of that over-weight age. 

Today a referendum vote would disclose that 
modern men have switched to lighter, milder 


fae 


y 


cigars, more in tune with their changed habits of 
eating. 

Wherever the men who set the pace are buying 
their cigars you find Haddon Halls constantly on 
call—the clubs, hotels, the favored restaurants. 

Men who keep their waistlines down and their 
vitality up are smoking just such cigars. For Had- 
don Halls are as mild as a Bahaman breeze, yet 
as flavorful as Turkish coffee and the appropriate 
liqueur. 

And they’re made by the man who makes most 
of America’s best cigars. Haddon Hall is the brand 
he smokes himself. D. Emil Klein Company, 
New York. 


ATONE RB 


addon Hall _ 


Z35e—~\ 


Cigars 5. 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


The S. P. A. T.—How 
Does He Do It?—Mr. 
Schipa Stars—Chamber 
Music and Song 


T is reported that 
most of the or- 
chestral conductors 
who are appearing 
in New York this 
season have joined to 
form the S. P. A. T. 
§. P. A. T. does not refer to the cor- 
dial relations between many eminent 
directors or even to their footgear. It 
means, so we hear, the Society for 
Protection Against Toscanini. 
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If you are a conductor—and we 
hope that you are not—you are sitting 
is ugly, if the delightful phrase may 
he reversed, as anybody who performs 
in public. You enter our city as guest 
conductor of a resident or transient 
orchestra and you are treated with re- 
spect—usually with something more 
than that. This acclamation serves to 
convince the sponsors of the orchestra 
that it would not be an unhappy notion 
to have you conduct with some de- 
gree of regularity, and in the fol- 
lowing season you are scheduled to 
lead a specified number of concerts. 
About this time you make a great 
mistake; you assume that you are for- 
tunate. 


When you turn up as a reasonably 
“regular” conductor—although your 
official title may be “guest,” “asso- 
ciate,” or something else implying im- 
permanence—you discover that the 
welcome has been ripped from the mat. 
You learn that you have “authority,” 
whatever that may be, but that almost 
everything you do is at least a trifle 
wrong. The longer your term of ser- 

ce, the more misdeeds you perpetrate. 
After a while, a smiling gentleman 
enters into the picture. He is the lat- 
est thing in guest conductors. He di- 
rects a concert, and if, violating the 
tradition that no conductor ever reads 

ticisms, you happen to stumble 
‘cross notices of the smiling gentle- 
man, you are aware that there is 
some ee familiar in them. They 

nd like something that you have 
‘een before. They are, in fact, 
‘trangely akin to the notices which 
zreeted your own début als Gast. Not 


iong 


ng after that, you develop a great 
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“IN THIS CLIMATE,” 
SAYS MARIE EARLE, “NO 
SKIN CAN HAVE ABSO- 
LUTELY NORMAL CONDI- 


TIONS. SO DO NOT 
WASH YOUR FACE” 


WASHING the face with soap, slightly 
alkaline, and with water even imper- 
ceptibly hard, means wear and tear on 
sensitive exposed skin. It results in 
dryness, fine lines, tiny wrinkles, an 
aging complexion. With Marie Earle’s 
Essential Cream, you can cleanse your 
face thoroughly and safely. Next use 
the Essential Cream with the Cucum- 
ber Emulsion, as a nourishing appli- 
cation. It is the natural food for the 
skin, as milk is the natural food for a 
little child. Finally the right Marie 
Earle lotion to soothe the skin and 
help it retain its youthful texture. 
Simple though the Marie Earle 
treatment is, it is individualized. For 
specific conditions there are specific 
preparations. . . . Marie Earle prepa- 
rations, cosmetics, perfumes, bath 
accessories, are sold in the Fifth Ave- 
nue shops. These things are not costly. 


When you face March in New York 


then, if ever, your complexion needs the 
kindest, most conscientious care. Have you 
discovered the restful joy of a Marie Earle 
facial treatment? At the Salon, 660 Fifth 
Avenue. One treatment $3.50, a course of 
six, $18. Telephone today (Circle 0266) for 
an appointment. (In Palm “seg the Marie 
Earle Salon is at Bonwit Teller’s.) 


heats carla. 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 
Established Paris, 1910 
Now at 660 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





To the 


Lady whose Cook 
has 'THURSDAYS— 





Ww" not take the day “off”, 
too, Madame ... When your 
Celeste meets her Francois, must 


you gambol with the kettles, pans 


and skillets? 


Choose the festal way to freedom! 
...Here at The ROOSEVELT you 
will discover a setting so charming 
and a dinner so beguiling that 
even your critical spouse will 
shower blessings upon the head of 
Thor—or whoever it was that in- 
vented Thursdays. 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Orchestra play nightly in the Grill 


he 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 








sympathy for such one-time visitors as 
the Messrs, Coates, Van Hoogstraten, 
Walter, Golschmann, Reiner, Klem- 
perer, and Furtwaengler. 


HE conductor with a job need 
not fear the guest, for a musical 
guest is like any other guest—sooner 
or later, one wishes that he would go 
home. Mr. Toscanini, however, is 
no longer a guest. He is an insti- 
tution and he seems to be poison 
for almost everybody else who 
conducts an orchestra while he is 
with us. He apparently is the stand- 
ard by which all other directors are 
compared, and protest as one may 
against it, the comparative method of 
criticism—by lay or professional re- 
viewers—never will be stamped out. 
What can any other conductor do save 
join the S. P. A. T.? 
Note to the solemn: No, there really 
isn’t any such organization. 


OW, someone may ask, what is 
+ it that Mr. Toscanini does that 
sets him apart from his fellows? Is 
it his devotion to the composer’s in- 
tentions? This answer, it seems to 

does not go far enough. Many 
conductors observe conscientiously all 
that has been set down in the score and 
understand the music not only literally 
but even creatively. Few, however, 
are able to reproduce this understand- 
ing so thoroughly through the medium 
of the orchestras as Mr. Toscanini. 
Perhaps only the men who play for 
Mr. Toscanini can explain his mir- 
acles—but as Mr. Toscanini does per- 
form miracles, they cannot be ex- 
plained. 

“You just can’t help playing the 
way he wants you to,” observed one 
of the Philharmonic veterans. 

What Mr. Toscanini wants invari- 
ably is the right thing. How he al- 
most as invariably gets it from his 
orchestra is the mystery which every- 
body else is trying to solve. 


NE of the most attractive vocal 

exhibitions of the season was 
that of Tito Schipa, who sang Italian 
airs at the closing concert of the 
Musical Forum. Mr. Schipa is an 
opera singer by trade, but his real 
business, we think, is the projection of 
songs. 

The voice is a fine one, although 
there are more startling . organs 
to be heard, but his charm lies in his 
ability to find the melos of his music 
and his careful handling of literary 
content, even though that content be 
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’S Wonderful 


“©*S Wonderful’”’ —Fox trot, vocal chorus 
‘“‘Funny Face’’—Fox trot, vocal quartet, Bernie 
7 P cai 
Cummins and his Orchestra 3750 


“(My Melancholy Baby’’—Freddie Rose 
‘(Honest and Truly’’—Tenor and piano 3765 


“Sweetheart Memories’ —Frank Sylvano 


“PIL Think of You’’—Tenor with piano 3767 
“‘In an Oriental Garden”’ 372 
‘“‘Roses for Remembrance’’— Anglo-Persians 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


WEY 
Sy 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep '" 
Brunswick records 
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PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 
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as slight as the text of Verdi’s almost 


”» 


legendary “Luisa Miller.” Most ten- 
rs content themselves with an out- 
pouring of voice, but Mr. Schipa con- 
cerns himself with an outpouring of 
ntelligence; and when there is voice 
is well as intelligence, the result is 
memorable. 


N° bewildering newcomers have 
. appeared hereabouts in the past 
few weeks. The concert diet has been 
composed chiefly of staples, with a 
good deal of chamber music, including 
excellent recitals by the Flonzaley, 
the Musical Art, and the London 
String Quartets. Maurice Ravel 
played some of his own works at a 
second concert and demonstrated that 
he has been practising, so that he no 
longer “plays like a composer.” Mme. 
Rethberg, who does not seem to be 
worked as hard at the Metropolitan as 
she used to be, sang songs at Carnegie 
Hall in her usual melodious manner. 
There was also a new tenor—FErik 
Bye, who used to be a baritone. Mr. 
Bye’s voice has lost quality by the 
shift, although he can hurl powerful 
top tones into a house. Evidently, the 
transformation is not yet complete. 


—R. A. S. 


PLAYER PIANO ROLLS 


Name, Please? — New 
Music and a New “Lie- 
bestraum” — Rumanian 


READER 
suggests that 
} the heading of 
this department be 
changed on_ the 
ground that any 
roll that will re- 





volve is a “player-piano” roll, whilst 
the records of Ampico, Duo-Art, and 
Welte-Mignon are reproductions of 
actual performances. Yes, but what? 
Ideas are welcome, but trade names 
referring to any specific make are 
barred, 
his month’s listings contain sev- 
| unusual recordings of contempo- 
y music along with new versions of 
familiar compositions. The March 
talogues, in fact, are the best bal- 
d that have been made up for 
y months. 
‘y companies: 
AMPICO 
LIEBSTRAUM No, 3—Liszt. Played 


f 


losef Lhévinne. Ampico owners 





Lenten duty! . 
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EFORE EASTER 


morn dawns—clear or 
rainy, cold or warm— some- 
thing must be done about 
Easter gifts. 


ANDKERCHIEFS! 
Mo nogrammed, of 


course, in white or in colors 


by McCutcheon’s. Orders 
for Easter delivery should be 
placed before April 1st. 


Mc Cutcheon's 


x) 47, 
+). o% 
Wind 5 
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FirTH AVENUE AT Forty-NINTH ST. 





Dept. No. 75, New York 








we : How Many 
_A\™ Suan Windows 
; Have You? 




















i Rey 100% apartment homes. Yearly 

(fh (operative maintenance only bare 

: J ; operating cost with all 

a Ownership profits eliminated. Early 

K } purchase will permit ex- 

iy @ pression of your personal 
‘el ideas on arrangement. 





yous home will have“‘a 
placein the sun’’at 139 
East 79th Street. The fall 
floor apartments have 
sunlight on every side... 
from 22sun windows. The 
special entrance loggia 
and gallery are a feature. 
hi Thecostisextremelymod- 


erate for such high-type 








11 Rooms & 4 Baths 


139 East 79" Street 


SELLING ANO MANAGING AGENTS 


FRase & Eiuiman ~ 


660 MADISON AVENUE NEW YORK REGENT 6600 

















Your castle 
in Scotland 


In its first season Gleneagles became the 
summer sports headquarters of English 
Society folk, American visitors discov- 
ered it, and it is now an established part 
of the social life of both sides of the 
Atlantic. 











Gleneagles is situated at the gate of the 
Scottish Highlands, between the Gram- 
pian Mountains and the Ochil Hills. There are excellent 
tennis courts in the grounds; golf on the King’s course 
is of world-famous excellence. There is fine salmon fish- 
ing in the Tay, and trout in every little loch and stream. 





Visit Gleneagles in May or June. Highland air is more bracing. Highland scenery more 
lovely in the Spring and early Summer months. 


Accommodations should be reserved early. Apply to J. Fairman, 
Agent, 200 Fifth Ave., New York, or to the Resident Manager, 
Gleneagles Hotel, Perthshire, Scotland. The hotel is under the 
direction of Arthur Towle, Controller LMS Hotel Services, Lon- 
don Midland and Scottish Railway, $t. Pancras, London, N.W.1. 


Gleneagles 


HOTEL GOLF COURSES TENNIS COURTS, ETC. 


Riding Swimming Dancing 
The best centre for motoring in Scotland 





‘‘ONE NIGHT’S SLEEP FROM LONDON’’ 
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who want a performance of this much 
abused rhapsody will find Mr. Lhé- 
vinne’s performances altogether free 
from the distortions that usually are 
interpolated. 

Ronpo Aa LA TurQqUE—Mozart. 
Played by Lewis Richards. Mr. Rich- 
ards is best known as a harpsichordist 
and he plays this delightful movement 
from the A major sonata with uncom- 
mon crispness. Why not record the 
other movements? 

Toccata—Debussy. Played by E. 
Robert Schmitz. All of the Schmitz 
recordings are distinguished for their 
consideration of reproducing require- 
ments, and here is a particularly good 
roll of a work that is not in itself a 
“natural” for the player-piano. 





Dvuo-ArT 


Lorus Lanp—Scott. Played by 
Percy Grainger. One of the finest of 
modern (chronologically speaking) 
atmospheric compositions, beautifull; 
performed. 

NocrurnE (RacGusa)—Schelling. 
Played by Ignace J. Paderewski. A 
recent composition, written for Mr. 
Paderewski by Mr. Schelling, and 
hugely effective. 

Puck—Grieg. Played by Arthur 
de Greef. One of the lightest and 
most fetching of the Grieg piano 
works, recorded effervescently by a 
Grieg specialist. 


WELTE-MIGNON 


FANTASIE IN F Minor—Mozart. 
Played by Maier and Pattison. A 
brilliant bit of Mozart, with Maier 
and Pattison as beguiling as ever. 

PIRATES OF PENZANCE—Sullivan. 
Arranged and played by Edward 
Harris. A clever transcription, which 
all Gilbert and Sullivan enthusiasts 
will want. This seems to include 
everybody. 

RuMANIAN Fo_k Dances—Bar- 
tok. Played by Bela Bartok. Charm- 
ing tunes, richly harmonized, and gor- 
geously played by one of the ablest of 
contemporaries. —R. A. 5. 


NEW DANCE ROLLS 
Mostly Fox Trots 


There isn’t much to say about the 

] 

new rolls, because they are all good. 
We fancy particularly: 
AMPICO 


Mine—A.tt Mine. Played 53 
Adam Carroll. 

Wuar’L, You Do? Played }j 
Ray Perkins. 
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WitrHout You, SWEETHEART. 
Plaved by Ralph Reichenthal. 
De Luxe (WELTE) 
CHANGES. Played by Vee Lawn- 
irst. 
Kiss AND Make Up. Played by 
Howard Lutter. 

THERE Musr Be a_ SILVER 
Lininc. Played by Johnny John- 


son 
On. 


Duo-ArT 

ArTrER My lLauGHTER .CAME 
fears. Played by Hayward Head- 
len. 

Amonc My Souvenirs. Played 
y Phil Ohman. 

THou SweELi. Played by Frank 
Milne. —Pop 


REFLECTIONS OF A 
YOUNG LADY ABOUT 
TO BE MARRIED 


Little gone dreams 
Of yesterday— 
I'll sprinkle you with “Toujours 
Moi” 


And put you away. 


Never find him waiting, now— 
In a mad disguise. 

Or love a stranger for a look 
From lonely eyes. 

Never be a duchess or 
The President’s wife. 

Never have aphasia 
And a double life. 

Never wed a super-sleuth 
To help with his cases, 

Or follow an explorer to 
Exciting places. 

Never be kidnapped 
By a millionaire. 

Never leave a slipper 
On the palace stair. 

Never watch a sailor home 
l'rom the sad sea— 

\ “young married couple” 
[s what we’ll be. 


Little lost dreams, 
[ll] miss you—maybe. 
T) sae ya ° 
‘!! tie you with a purple string 


d keep you for the baby. 
—CHARLOTTE ARMSTRONG 


of the best basketball games this 
ccurred Friday night when the 
boys and girls crossed bats with 
al team.—Watertown (S. D.) 
O pinion. 


ot one of the best, at least one 
most confusing. 
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"It's a fine night!” 
"It's a fine night to know that you've got a set of Kelly-Springfeld 
tires under you, if that’s what you mean.” 








HE exclusive pastime of this de- 
partment for the past week and 
more has been the business of 

leaping from shop to shop and from 

sanctum to sanctum in a feeble attempt 
at the agility of a gazelle. These are 
breath-taking moments in the history 
of fashion, you may be sure. The 
models straggle in, loiter at the cus- 
toms, are rushed uptown just long 
enough to hear the admiring oh’s and 
ah’s of the staff and see the wild glint 
of an L.L. eye, and then dash on to 
the manufacturers or to workrooms to 
be copied as fast as possible. I have 
tried to catch them at a moment of 
roosting and it has been a mean job. 

The do’s and don’ts that follow 

(Chanels and Louiseboulangers not 

yet seen in any quantity) result from 

fleeting glimpses at shops and from un- 
invited attendance at copyists. 

First, about waistlines. ‘They are 
higher, the usual place for them being 
exactly over the hip bones, whether the 
belt be separate or the waistline indi- 
cated in some other way. Sometimes 
the waist reaches this spot on its voy- 
age from low in the back upwards to 
the normal waistline; sometimes it is 
straight all around. You can still wear 
long-waisted things for sports, if you 
want to be hopelessly behind, the lead- 
ers, but I would advise against it. You 
can get away with it now, but it will 
look old-fashioned by next autumn. It 
has been many seasons since a definite 
change appeared and a long time since 
a smart frock of last year did not look 
equally smart (except to department 
store stylists who ignore everything ex- 
cept current collections) the year fol- 
lowing. In this case, however, the 
change has happened, and very well it 
looks, too. Remember the hip bones as 
a guide. 

Then, the skirts. There is a good 
deal of fullness managed by tiers or 
flounces, by circular effects (remem- 
ber circular sports skirts) or by dra- 
pery (this in the case of stiff fabrics 
like taffeta or moire) pulled to one 
side. The irregular note has been made 
much of, and it is one that is both 
charming and risky. In the first place, 
avoid it for daytime in any dress that 
will require a coat, if you would be 
safe. In the second, avoid those dips 
from a knee length in front to an 
abrupt trailing-on-the-floor in back. 
No matter who makes it, it is so ob- 





ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 
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vious that it becomes common and is 
seen in badly copied versions in no 
time. Subtle versions of the dip in 
back or at the sides are perfectly ele- 
gant for evening and look new. 
Collars, hitherto neglected, are in- 
dicated, usually by faking. This is 
done by sewing an application of the 
same material as the dress flat around 
the neckline, by faggotting at a dis- 
creet distance from the neck proper, by 
ruffles, often by actual collars. 


ON’T let fashion fanatics con- 
fuse you about colors. You can, 
as usual, wear any color that is be- 
coming and well harmonized, and look 
smart. Paris is showing the faint col- 
ors of Vionnet, so pale as to be almost 
white, and also bright reds, purples, 
and greens. It presents horrid things 
like garnet and prune for them as likes 
them, together with the familiar 
beiges. ‘Turquoises and yellows and 
geranium tones appear at the Chanel 
collection, and are so difficult to wear 
that they will never litter the earth. 
You know by this time that prints 
are good. That couldn’t possibly be 
news. ‘They are used to make dresses 
worn with plain coats lined with the 
print; as blouses with ensembles; com- 
bined with versions of itself in deep- 
er shades; in chiffon evening clothes 
—everywhere. Flowered taffetas for 
evening look lovely if you can find 
good patterns and look chic as well 
as girlish in them. 








“Oh, 


very exclusive odor.” 


yerom; is a 


Paris presented, apparently, rafts of 
silk suits. Couturiers like Bernard 
used satins; Patou had fun with silk 
poplins and taffeta; many utilized 
crépes; Goupy showed a divine ensem- 
ble of moire. This had a three-quar- 
ter coat and skirt of dark brown fab- 
ric, and a honey beige blouse, criss- 
cross and ending up in points like a 
vest, also of moire. Jay Thorpe has it, 
and it is divine for those with large 
wardrobes and a tendency to elaborate 
daytime dressing. In general, however, 
don’t let self-made Parisians high hat 
you, keep your head, and remember the 
climate in France is milder than it 
is here and less subject to violent 
changes in temperature. It also looks 
just awful unless it is kept in perfect 
condition or is worn by a woman with 
great chic. Most of the manufacturers 
realize this, and copies are being made 
in lightweight woollens of various 
sorts. Keep your head high and re- 
member that appropriateness is the first 
requisite of being well-dressed when 
you meet the scornful Parisite on one 
of her rare New York visits and hear 
her comment as to how the price!ess 
original has been massacred. 


OIRE, they will tell you, de- 

serves lots of space. There are 
daytime coats of it that are infinitel) 
better than the old-time satin typ¢ 
there are suits of it; and there 
—now we talking! —evening 
wraps and dresses of this fabric. | 


are 


LJC? 
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ul One of the executive offices of Erwin, Wasey & Company, Graybar 


k Building, New York. The furniture is DANERSK EARLY AMERICAN. 
d 
; = THE LIVABLE OFFICE< 
- we 4ihu A i 
1 HERE is a new picture of efh- masterpieces, perfectly adapted to 
ciency in the modern business modern office use. 
ofice. The old tradition of bare walls, If you find it difficult to visualize the 
monstrous desks, chairs that challenged strength and beauty and simple charm 
’ all visitors is out. The high-speed of Early American or Early English 
minds and high-strung nerves of today furniture in a practical business setting, 
can’t and don’t thrive in it. you will find it well worth while and 


i iia br extremely interesting to spend a half 
a —— > hasines: 

Daners furniture rings tothe business A a AON 
office an air of success and firm estab- ee : 

pe a Danersk furniture is suitable for both 

lishment, of livableness and friendly . . 

; : ee general and executive offices ... People 

charm. It is no atmosphere for triviali- = ; 

like to work in such an atmosphere. 

ties. It quickens the mind and rests the é Sg 

; You are most’ welcome to visit our 

nerves... In short, it pays. 

: showrooms at any time, or write on 


Danersk designs are inspired by the your letterhead for our illustrated bro- 
authentic beauty of the great period chure, “The Livable Office.” 


SsDANERS Ke 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION, WHOLESALE AND RETAII 
383 MADISON AVE., AT 46TH STREET, (IST FLOOR), N.Y. 315 N. MICHIGAN AVE,., CHICAGO 


LOS ANGELES DISTRIBUTOR: 2869 W. 7TH STREET + + + FACTORIES IN NEW ENGLAND 




















Copyright | 
by Wetzel 
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Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 








O look distinguished 

but not distinctive, 
fashionable yet not fash- 
ioned, smart without affec- 
tation—are attributes of 
good taste—and funda- 
mentals of Wetzel artistry. 






































Introduces 








23507 BROADWAY 
and 
29 WEST 50th ST. 


Davanese Lizarp 


To Meet. the? Reptilian, Mode? for Spring 


@HE Isle of Java, the land of the 
Malayan Geisha girl, is the source 
from which Mr. Lewis secured 
these skins to glorify the feet 


of A merican women. 






















MARCH 10, 19 28 


mand to see whatever Cheruit evening 
capes are kicking around the shop 
happen to be in. This designer does 
more amusing things with puffs and 
loops and whirligigs of stiff fabric 
than any one I can think of. The 
evening dresses of it demand a tal 
slim figure and a good carriage to car- 
ry off the poufs and trains attendant 
thereto. Remember, too, that there js 
moire and moire, that nothing is shod- 
dier than a shoddy version, and that 
shoddy versions predominate. Don’t 
economize here, whatever you do. 

You’ve heard about taffetas, too. 
Demand to be shown taffetas, and 
scorn the old quaint type, or I will 
never speak to you again. 

Lots of lightweight woollens are 
being trotted out, being particularly 
effective in coat dresses, very simple, 
often adorned with scarf collars, with 
that over-the-hip-bone waistline to 
give a becoming long-legged effect. 

Tweed coats that flare straight from 
the shoulder to the hem look very 
new and swagger if you carry yourself 
well enough to wear them (Callot 
and Lanvin). Very casual and sports- 
manlike and new they look, I’m tell- 
ing you. There are still those ridicu- 
lous circular shoulder capes, in chiffon 
for evening, in tweed for sports. 
There are all kinds of cape backs, on 
dresses and coats alike. Beware the 
shoulder cape on coats that is being 
hurled at you in every Sunday adver- 
tisement. This is fine if you can buy 
one of these coats now, wear it madly 
for a month or so, and then give it to 
a poor relation. It is going to be on« 
of those conspicuous Fords of fashion. 
But look at the Paquin coat of black 
broadcloth, adorned with a flounce that 
simulates a short cavalier cape. This 
is at Jay-Thorpe also and is too, to 
smart for words, my dear. 

There is lots more, but my brain 1s 
whirling just a bit from that old 
amnesia, and I forget for the tim 
being. This should be a good starter. 
Watch your favorite leader of fashion 
among shops for the various examples 


of all that I have pointed out to you. 
aol, Ls 


THIS AND THAT 


Kindly Light — Grow- 
ing Pains—Perfume and 
Binoculars 

HOUGH the preceding p2ra- 


graphs might give ignorant 2n¢ 
unpatriotic readers (of other n 
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ig zines) cause to believe that nothing of 
yu note in the worldly line is ever created 
es utside of France, the fact remains 
id that the little ole U.S.A. continues to 
ic  frightfully inventive. In fact, al- 
le most too much so. 

l] At least once a week, perfect mar- 
r- vels of ingenuity find their way into 
it HB this office. Things like razors that 
is give you an electric massage as they 
1 shave you (fine if you are one of those 
it rare souls who has an unused light 
t plug in his bathroom), combination 


sets of things that would be fine if 


any part of them worked as well as a 


d good old-fashioned hairpin, and so on. 
Il [ was therefore a little skeptical about 

the Booklite, at first appearing to be 
e one of those inspired gadgets no one 
y would ever think of actually using. 
ey It is a small electric light bulb, 


h shielded above and at the sides by a 
‘0 tin shade and attached, via a four-inch 
bar, to a largish clip. I give you the 


n word of a girl who likes to read in bed 
J and is whimsical about shifting atti- 
I tudes frequently—it is a little godsend. 
rt You clamp it on the back cover of your 
‘a book where it does not interfere with 


- turning pages, and light up your light 
- literature much as a priceless Renoir 


n s lit up in a gallery. It can be clamped 
. nn any surface less than a half-inch 
a thick. I showed it to six people be- 
© fore rushing it jealously home, and 


g five rushed to Wanamaker’s to get it. 
The cost is three dollars and it will be 
y wailable at a variety of smaller shops, 
n color, very shortly. All you have to 
do is plug it in the wall and then get 
omfortable. 


OR some months after my ragged 
bob began to grow, it was my cus- 
tom to avoid places where the hair had 
formerly been shingled, in a patho- 
logical fear that I would be knocked 
n the head and re-bobbed before re- 
gaining consciousness. One of the re- 
ilts of this complex was the shameful 
neglect of Elvira, at 45 East Forty- 
th Street, where hair-cutting is 
ily an art, as I once discovered after 
‘ong experiment. I found the place 
itile. In the first place, it gives 
rmanent wave so subtle that it can 
ther be worn straight or pressed with 
fingers into one of those natural 
s. Close observation of two pa- 
netted the discovery that the hair 
s out of the machine softer and 

r than it went in. 
iso, age has mellowed Elvira’s, 
found a tender solicitude for 
orrors of growing hair. To aid 
this, there is the familiar creation of 


for | 
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“WHAT A PICTON 
the FRAGRANT S$" 


There’s more than a little of 

the picturesque about Beech- 

Nut Coffee. If you could see 
the highland plantations where 
coffees for this 


are grown 


rare blend. And the burros 
winding their slow way carry- 
ing precious burdens down to 
the ships. There’s more than 
a little patience employed by 
Beech-Nut to hold all the 


tropical fragrance and flavor 





until it reaches your steam- 


ing cup. 


Beech Nut Coffee 
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( ) . a 3 
TA superior elegance of refinement and 
; 


. . . . ee . ’ ‘ 
sophistication that 1s the meter of 


ee ’ 


)- ] - ’ 
fis house, wn smelrert unsurpassable, 


WMllinera Sailors 
Dresoncakers 
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clusters of round curls, either just | 
hind the ears or at the nape of th: 
neck. Also, on the premises exists on: 
of those irons that presses the round 


4 


curls into sculptured ringlets flat 


against the head and insures against 
their going limp for a week or more. 


N a frenzied rush to make new and 

obscure discoveries, all of us fre- 
quently ignore the thing that is right 
underneath our noses. For this reason, 
it was not until now that I tried Winx. 
This darkener for the eyelashes (in 
brown or black) not only gives you 
that wide and starry-eyed appearance, 
but the tears I managed to squeeze out 
about how I wanted to go South failed 
to make black smudges run down mj 
cheeks. But this is an old familiar 
product and all of you knew about it 
long ago. Possibly, however, you did 
not realize that this firm has now put 
out a small silver compact case con- 
taining the darkener for the lids and 
lashes in cream paste form. This for 
the handbag of the lady who hasn’t a 
thing else to put in it so far except 
lipsticks, keys, powder, handkerchiefs, 
briquet, cigarettes, pencils, engagement 
pads, hairpins, letters, and—oh yes— 
money. 

Further, there is a new binocular, in 
vest-pocket size. I am no expert on 
these matters, and the technical reasons 
for its extraordinary excellence can be 
better described by your optician than 
myself. ‘This, however, seems ver} 
swell. In the first place, each eye vi- 
sion is adjusted separately, and the per- 
fect focus of each can be memorized 
and turned to at once by virtue of 
combination. ‘Then, the binocular is 
hinged so that it may be bent to suit 
your individual idiosyncrasy of visage. 
The focus they claim to be universal, 
and this seems true after strenuous and 
doubting efforts. Boston Garter signs 
a mile away and the activities of the 
stenographer in the next office ar 
equally clear from the same focus—a 
great advantage in tracing the head- 
long flight of a good mallard duck or 
an agile horse. The size is compact 
and the price is $25. Ask for th 
Mirakel binoculars at Meyrowitz o! 
Lugéne and look them over for your- 
self. 


ND, because no one in this frivol- 

ous business can keep away from 
France very long, this particular tan- 
tara of trumpets announces. a neW 
Guerlain perfume, conveniently name¢ 
Djedi, which might mean almost any- 
thing. Any perfume of Guerlain s 's 
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an event to those who know, and this 
is as distinctive as the others, although 
t is a little strong for my taste, which 
s ultra-conservative in this line. The 
prevailing odor is a sort of lemony 
flavor, with a mysterious incense aroma 
as an apparent background. This is as 
.ccurately as I can describe it. Since 
every good perfume causes violent 
emotions of adoration or doubt accord- 
ng to the individual, I can only advise 
you to sniff for yourself. And well 
worth sniffing, since this firm does 
nothing banal. 

Old Favorite Department: While 
we are on the Guerlain subject, I 
might as well mention that A Travers 
Champs, a perfume little known be- 
cause it is rather musky until it dries, 
is still, to my mind, ideal for the tail- 
leur. And, second, nothing could make 
the bath a greater luxury than those 
huge soap bowls, scented with gerani- 
um, rose, violet, and other garden 
odors. Expensive at first, but lasting 


—L. L. 


rorever. 


AS TO MEN 


Rendezvous with Hats— 
The Countess Nicotine 
—Clocks and Boots 


a gens THE HAtT- 
Sail! TER, assiduous 
( promoter of the 

4 





narrow - brimmed 
green felt hat, has 
a new store at 711 
Fifth Avenue, as 
you probably know. 
It is original in 
many ways. The 
soft tones of the 
maplewood cabinets and furniture 
tend to lessen their prominence, throw- 
ng the wandering glance back to that 
\l-important subject, clothes. ‘Thus 
whole coloring of a room seems 

to be working up to the climax of, 
a purple handkerchief. It’s a 

ver idea. To supplement this effect, 
walls, rugs, and hangings are done 
soft shades, so that there’s nothing 

ut their harmonious lines to catch 
eye. The chairs are revolutionary 
ther ways than color, for they are 
ially comfortable. Add to this large 

t rooms where you don’t have to 

k out the door to see how a tie 

s by daylight, and you can see the 
ilities of tailoring shops. They 
become again, perhaps, the places 
tashionable rendezvous that they 
back in the robust days of Farmer 
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the cosmetic creations of NA Lesquendieu 
of Paris imported to enhance feminine 
charm and beauty 


Creme de Fleurs 


( CLEANSING ) 


La Reine des Cremes 
( FOUNDATION ) 


No smart Parisienne is without it! 


Whitens the skin and soothes it. Tin y 


lines around eyes, nose and mouth dis- 


A cream for the most sensitive skin 

amazingly efficacious. Immediately lig- 
uefies on the skin - so that massaging 
appear under its constant use. Protects required by a heavy cream is eliminated 
the skin against dust, wind and sun. It is and the skin is not stretched. It enters 
the most noted foundation cream in the pores rids them of every impurity. 
France — winner of Paris gold Expo- Years have been spent in perfecting this 
sition medals as far back as 1885. 


Powder clings to it for hours! 


unusual cleansing cream. Always soothing 


so refreshing with its bouquet odeur! 





An Interesting And Instructive Book on 
Home Facial s—Pe:mi: us to send you, with our compliments, 


Monsieur Lesquendieu’s latest book on the essentials to beauty _ and how to use 
them, entitled “The Les uendieu French Facial in a Home Treatment.” Write 
q 


toda for this interesting, instructive and illustrated book. 
Y &> 


Onguent Rose “a Creme 
Egyptienne ee Lotion As- 7. LESQUENDIEU, 7” 
Howard a Ross, Pres. 
45 West 45th Street 
New York City 


tringente e- La Poudre 
Reine des Cremes.. 
Noblial e-. Farjoli * Ado- 
rose .. Famosa Rouge 


Compact oe Lipstick Tussy 


jen|y 


eer wy of 














PITY THE LADY 
WITH THE 
UNNATURAL 

COMPLEXION 







































**My dear, what a make-up!”’ 


“Looks like a circus poster.” 
“Only not half so amusing.”’ 


‘‘What on earth do you suppose she’s trying 
to cover with all that kalsomine? She must be 
yellow as a lemon underneath!” 


“‘S-sh—she may have a secret shame.’’ 


“Well, if it’s for anything to do with her 
complexion she ought to dash to Elizabeth 
Arden to make an honest woman of her.”’ 


“‘Absolutely! Did you ever know any one who 
could do such wonderful things to your skin— 
and figure? Positively I’m saving money on 
rouge these days! I hardly ever need it any 


9” 
more. a sot aia ine 


If you, too, want to havea really lovely skin and a tidy, 
flexible little figure start a course of treatments in Eliza- 


beth Arden’s Salon at once. Miss Arden will personally 
advise you. Telephone for an appointment to-day. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


Elizabeth Arden's Venetian Toilet Preparations 


are on sale at the smart shops 
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George, if other stores follow Knox’s 
lead. 

One side contains all the women’s 
things, with two floors; the other half 
of the store houses the men’s depart- 
ment. Herein you'll find a leather 
goods counter which is an innovation, 
and a good one in the Knox shop 
Shown in the case are lighters, bill- 
folds, and other such _ accessories, 
There is also something which caused 
me joy and chagrin. Having said two 
weeks ago that handsome humidors 
were practically impossible to get, | 
find the matter’s no more difficult than 
stepping into Knox. One of the finest 
is brown, with a slight gilded design 
and rounded ends. It is $85. Others 
are smaller and less costly. All are of 
leather. 

On the second floor of the men’s 
side some rather good-looking suits 
are displayed. The best of these, I 
think, are the browns. They seem very 
sporting, are four-piece, and cost from 
$100 to $125. For those who wear 
ready-mades, I advise looking here. 
For custom orders they send you to 
one of the older stores. 


NTERESTING statistics come to 
us from the Ritz Smoke Shop, 

at 410 Madison Avenue, which 
may be said to supply many of 
the well-known members of New 
York’s plutocracy with imported and 
exotic cigarettes. ‘hose most in de- 
mand are the Abdullas. These are most 
expensive as well, as a hundred, rose 
tipped, sell for $10. Many connois- 
seurs ask for Ed Laurens cigarettes, 
Dimitrinos, and Boguslavskys. Uniqu 
among the perfumed varieties are Soli- 
man’s Ambar cigarettes. They are not 
perfumed artificially. There is a smal 
crop in Turkey which grows thus 
scented. They’re much sought afte! 
as a novelty, and consequently retail 
for $8 a hundred. 

Little originality, it seems, do cigat 
smokers show. Although the Ritz Shoy 
carries as many strange and rare tobac- 
cos as any store in town, it has 
no unusual cigars. This is, we hear. 
because there are none. Those unim- 
aginative souls who are unawed }\ 
contact with the Higher Things, and 
demand domestic cigarettes, can find 
their favorite brand here, perhaps 
nestling beside scented  gold-tips 
brought from lands three thousand 
miles away. 


T is amusing to note the variations 


of the ash tray on whose rim st inds 


a statue or figurine. At Mark Cross 
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these are most ornate; Pantaloon and 
Pantalette dance along the edge, quite 
fanciful in gilded ruffs. Dunhill con- 
tributes severer figures: dogs, panthers, 
and several other well-done bronzes 
crouching on marble trays. 

Even plainer, it seemed, were those 
at Benson & Hedges, nor were they 
the less handsome. Almost all the trays 
at these stores are graceful and very 
tempting. 

At Ovington’s you may see fine ex- 
amples of what a clock for a man’s 
room should really be. The faces are 
bronzed, the hands and numbers black, 
the whole effect smartly unadorned. 
This doing away with the white face, 
which is often so out of place in a 
study, is an advance worth shouting 
over. 

Shoes at Whalley-Ford, 15 East 
Forty-fifth Street, are always de- 
serving of attention. Lately they’ve 
been selling a great many of a certain 
unchristened brand which is_ very 
brogueish, and comes in black and 
tan. It is a sporty model, suitable for 
tramping over muddy roads these days. 
... Lord & Taylor show some good 
shoes in their window, and a trip to 
their men’s department might be prof- 
itable. 


N a department of College Humor 

entitled “Clothes for the Younger 

Set,” we find the following pro- 
nouncement: 

“A brown suit, green shirt, heather 
mixture socks, and an orange or bright 
yellow tie is an excellent combination, 
and, of course, brown shoes add the 


final touch.” —M. T. D. 
2 
BIKE NOTE 
['d pen you some verses with scrupu- 
lous care 
On the bicycle riders in Madison 
Square, 


Of their stirring endeavors and 
breath-taking ways 

Of amusing the public throughout the 
six days, 

Of the chances they take and the 
training they keep, 

The food they consume and their 
shortage of sleep, 

The prizes, the sprints, and the number 
of spills, 

The bets, and the jams, and the laps, 
and the thrills, 

The hubbub, the clatter, the bustle, the 
din, 

—But the truth of it is that I couldn’t 
get in. —PaRKE CUMMINGs 
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Here is a better, 
Smarter Way |, 

to Serve vy! 
Grapetruit 


A beautiful way; the PAYE Server 
adds a final touch of distinction to 
your dinner service. 


A convenient way; the flexible pet- 
als of the PAYE Server hold the 
fruit firmly—no need for guests to 
use fingers. And the top of the 
Server revolves, a feature of great 
convenience at table. 


With each PAYE Server comes a 
removable glass bowl providing a 
service of unusual smartness for 
fruit cocktails, ices, compotes or 
salads. 


The Removable Glass 

Bowl Makes the Serv- 

er Ideal for Ices, 
Compotes, etc. 


The top of the Server 
revolves—a feature of 
convenience at table. 





Sets of Four, $17.50—Sets of Six, $25.00 
See the PAYE Server at jewellers, smart 
shops and better department stores. If 
not at yours write 


PAYE & BAKER MFG. CO. 


NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. 


PAVE 


SERVER 


The Smarter Way to Serve 
Grapefruit 


Fruit Cocktails, Ices, 
Compotes, Salads 
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OUR OWN BRIDGE 
PROBLEMS—II 
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ORTH and South have been 

having a run of luck and have 
twenty points toward rubber, accord- 
ing to the unreliable score card which 
South is keeping. West, the dealer, 
feels that the time for action has 
come if disaster in the final score 
is to be averted. 

“Partner,” says West, gritting his 
teeth, “it’s now or never. We mustn’t 
let ’em have it. Two clubs!” 

North bids two spades as East 
moans, “Oh, not clubs, partner!” East 
says, “God hates a coward,” and bids 
three diamonds. South grins amiably 
and says, ““Three spades.” West, shak- 
ing his head violently at his partner’s 
diamond bid, pushes it to four clubs— 
he likes to play the hands and can’t 
stand being dummy—but North coun- 
ters with a four spades bid. East lacks 
the fortitude of his partner and passes, 
as does South, but West takes the bit 
in his teeth and shouts, “Five clubs!” 
He is promptly doubled by North and 
all pass. 

North leads the ace and king of 
spades in rapid succession and snares 
his book, which he raps on the table 
significantly and with a wicked leer. 
Flushed with success, North essays an- 
other spade lead which West takes 
with the seven of clubs from dummy, 
discarding the four of hearts from his 
own hand. He then takes a trick in 
diamonds with his ace from dummy, 
leading another round of diamonds 
and trumping with his deuce. 

Breathing hard, West leads out 
trumps, taking the first trick with his 
ace but losing his queen to South’s 
king. South, forgetting that West has 
already trumped a diamond lead, 
throws his king on the board, West 
scooping it up in a marked manner 
with his six of trump. Two more 
trump leads on the part of West clear 
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THEATRE - 
* SERVICE _ 
I5I1 Broadway yt 
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“Smart boy, that Bob. 
He can sell any- 
thing.” 


“Awful buyer, 
though. Why, when 
he goes after theatre 
tickets he travels a 
route with thirty-five 
stops.” 


“Sheer ignorance, of 
Doesn’t de- 
serve to be told about 


course. 


Bascom just above 


44th.” 


And branches at 
the Biltmore, 
Plaza, Savoy- 
Plaza, Vander- 
bilt, Ambassador, 
Commodore, 
Belmont, Astor, 
and Murray Hill. 


THEATRE TICKETS 
BOOKS AND MAGAZINES 
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the hands against him, but he has long 
since lost track and leads his eight of 
lubs. North discards a spade, West 
throws off the guard of his king of 
earts—even he knows that his queen 
f diamonds is good, the point that he 
does not consider being how to get 
into his dummy’s hand—and South 
discards a small heart. West, with two 
cards left to play, leads his six of 
arts, his king in dummy falling un- 
ler North’s ace. South’s queen likewise 
falls, to the accompaniment of a dirty 
look from North, whose last heart 
zoes to West’s jack. 
~ “Well, we’re set only two tricks, 
partner,” West remarks. ‘“That’s bet- 
ter than having them get a rubber 
from us.” This would be somewhat 
more sound reasoning if West didn’t 
proceed to go down three tricks dou- 
led on the next hand, and five dou- 
led on the second. 

—Joun C. EMERY 


WAITER NO. 327,549 

CROSS his brow dangles a mop 
£\ of frowzy blond hair, in his 
mouse-colored eyes lurks the twi- 
light of futility, and his jaw is the 
shade of moist asphalt. One of his 
feet has a habit of constantly getting 
n the way of the other and a crash 
‘f crockery indicates his approach. He 
was formerly, it has been rumored, 
i steam-fitter’s assistant, and his name, 
they tell us, is Wolfgang. 

“Lamb chops, a baked potato, some 
ettuce salad, and coffee,” you com- 
mand, and, three-quarters of an hour 
ater, he returns with a minced ham 
melette and a bottle of near-Pilsner. 

“Gentleman no like beer?” he ex- 
laims in open-mouthed amazement, 
‘pon your rebuke at his error, “‘very 
well, I get ginger ale?” 

Caramel custard he will substitute 
tor corn sauté and jellied eels for 
reamed spinach. Bismarck herring 
vill appear in the place of peach Mel- 

ind in lieu of lobster 4 la New- 
irg the fellow will bring strawber- 
ies and whipped cream or, say, grid- 
kes and syrup. 

Never a whit chagrined, his sole re- 
vacuous stare. He may 
‘anish at times for hours and even on 
t occasions probably reappear 
mpty-handed. 

Phat he will fail to provide a nap- 
“in, a soup spoon, or sugar for the 
‘fa, one can practically be assured. 
That he will take a large part of the 
‘ening in failing to do so is a sure 
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Our great grandfathers wore 
high stocks, fancy cuffs, ruffled 
shirt bosoms, silk stockings. And 
always, color—gay color. 

Today—gone the ruffles, the 
furbelows. Gone, too, most of the 
warm singing color. But not quite 
all. For the ancient stock has 
given way to a small but signifi- 
cant area of colored, patterned 
silk — the only truly colorful 
bit in man’s Twentieth Century 
wardrobe. 

So well-groomed men are 
particularly careful in selecting 
their cravats. They consider the 
color, the design, the fabric—and 
the relation of these three to the 
rest of the ensemble. 

Cheney Cravats are designed 
to give just the right color touch 
to the well-groomed turnout, 
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Salon de Theof the Ile de France 


‘He de Ij France 


A Hop in Advance of tho Modernist 


F you’re modern, sophis- 
ticated, with a flair for 
clothes, a sympathy for the 

new, the smart in decoration .. 
if you adore surprises in colour, 
line, conversation, or tinkling in 
a little glass...then you'll find 
your most inspiring background 
when you enter the hand-wrought 
iron doors of the Salon Mixte on 
the“‘Ile de France”.~~No wonder 
you have to speak early to get 
on the“lle de France’! «~Two 
other liners complete the Weekly 
Express Service via‘‘the longest 
gangplank in the world”...the 
“France”, beloved of the inner 
circle, the ‘‘Paris”, smart as ever. 
e~Most direct route to Plymouth, 
England.»Then Le Havre de 
Paris...no tenders...the boat- 
train... three hours, Paris. 


French Line 


Information from any authorized French Line Ageng, 
or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 


Ne o 








bet. Every so often he will return to 
inform you of the absence of what- 
ever you have ordered, the while 
brushing a goodly supply of bread 
crumbs up your coat sleeve. 

“Shuah, I understan’,” he insists. 
“You giff ordaire for tomato zoop, 
but there iss no tomato zoop, so I get 
you nice friet scallops. Gentleman 
no like scallops?” 


Thus it goes. ‘There is simply 
nothing to be done about it. Cap- 
tains, maitres d’hotel, headwaiters, 


proprietors, are of not the slightest 
avail, 

With a meaningless grin he pre- 
sents addition (illegible and entire- 
ly wrong), mutters an_ inaudible 
something, and in his haste to hand 
you the man-at-the-next-table’s hat, 
upsets the ash tray completely over 
your neatly creased trousers. 

—Cuar_es G. SHAw 


TRIOLET FOR A 
SNOWY DAY 
Oh sweet and satisfying sight— 
A heated taxi in the snow! 
Particularly, late at night, 
A sweet and satisfying sight; 
If aught compares to that delight, 
Its whereabouts I do not know. 
Oh sweet and satisfying sight— 
A heated taxi in the snow! 
—MarGarREtT FIsHBACK 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 

Invitation to an Miami, 
Florida: 

What’s gayer on a Florida afternoon 
of warm, gold sun and honeyed wind 
from sea than to wander on shady grass 
among great palm trees with pretty girls 
in pantalettes, while everywhere pink and 
yellow parasols go bobbing and tea spoons 
clink and somewhere across a lovely lawn 
Jan Garber smiles over his staccato baton 
as all afternoon his music drives the dan- 
cers lightly round and round like petals 
in the breeze? 

What’s more charming than listening 
to Rachel Jane Hamilton trilling like a 
mocker on a flame vine or Mrs. Guy 
Stewart McCabe whistling like a flock 
of blackbirds in the sun, or Guiseppi 
Argentino sending his notes like gold bells 
among the branches? What’s happier 
than watching Viola Belasco dance? 

One dollar’s only a scrap of paper on 
such a perfect afternoon when every one 
you know goes laughing among the palm 
shadows, against the distant blue of bay 
and celebrities in their best hats bow 
graciously and girls in white and pink 
and blue and yellow drift about like 
flowers for the soldier boys. 


event in 
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said the clever cinema customer, 
as the merry march zephyrs as- 
sisted in the pursuit of amuse- 
ment by whisking film fans into 


=> 
where 


pola negri definitely 
proves that she knew 
what she wanted in 
paramount’s ‘the 
secret hour,” a pic- 
ture derived from 
certain dramatic 
knowledge as _ pro- 
duced by the theatre 
guild and acted by 
pauline lord 


the paramount 





and 


on the stage is frank cam- 
bria’s revue “‘gallopin’ on,” 
which presumably goes at 
more than a canter with the 
paramount stage band on its 
back 





and 


at the organ, jesse crawford, 
and also the missus, in 
modern melody and other 
matter, there are novel ties 


pw 
united-artists 


where 


douglas fairbanks, 
in his latest rootin’ 
tootin’ anything but 
high falutin’ motion 
picture entert: ain- 
ment “the gaucho,” 
a united artists pic- 
ture that packs a 
wallop and a good 
looking girl. 





at the rivoli— 








e 

at the rialto 
rien 
——————— 
where 

emil jannings i? 
**the last com- 
mand,’’ a para- 
mount picture, ¢"- 
ters its last weeks, 
all those who haven't 
seen better gather 
round. it’s the year * 
best! 





luxurious and comfortable; 
these are 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


William Haines Reforms 
A gain—Almost Lubitsch 
—Ho Hum 


F you roam the 

new movies 
this week all you 
will be able to 
choose from is a 
list running from 
almost fair to pret- 
ty bad. The best of the latest crop of 
cinemas would be ““The Smart Set,” 
with William Haines, at the Capitol. 
The trouble with it is that Master 
Haines has been in that very picture 
about six times now and no amount 





of brightness or cheerful acting can 
continue to hold it up. He began the 
string as a baseball player. From then 
on he has been a football player, a 
West Pointer, a golfer, and probably 
: few other things that I have forgot- 
ten. 

This week he is a polo player, 
ind is, as usual, cocky, conceited, and 
good at his game. As usual he drives 
every one to the point of desperation, 
and is thrown off the team just before 
the big series with the traditional rival 

-in this case England. As usual he 
realizes too late that he has been mak- 
ing a fool of himself, and, again as 
usual, he sulks contritely in the back- 
ground of the plot until just in time to 
rush into action with a broken arm, or 
1 broken neck, or whatever is handy 
to break. He wins the game. He 
wins the girl. It is all over until his 
next film. 

These pictures of Haines’ are al- 
ways well done and sufficiently funny 

d one cannot quarrel with them on 

hnical grounds. Why not give the 
oy a new plot 


T the Roxy is a re-hash of some 
4 4 of the old Lubitsch domestic light 
medies. Even some of the details 
situations are borrowed. The film 
s called “If I Were Single” and is 
well played by May McAvoy, Conrad 
Nagel, and Andre Béranger. Myrna 
L trails around through the story 
, but not quite so satisfactorily. 
‘here is the good wife, the care- 
and harmlessly philandering hus- 
, the flirtatious girl friend, and 
romantic music teacher. A mis- 
rstanding about a cigarette lighter 
‘rises and tears are shed, threats are 
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Then try Johnnie Walkers. 


Unexcelled mildness is in 
them. 


And — full babeace fragrance. 


For they’re made of the ten- 
derest portions of choice to- 
baccos. 


No stems, no bitter ends, no 
grit. 

They cost a little more, it’s 
true. ' 


And are worth it, for such 
mildness—yet such exquisite 
taste. 


Try them—they are mild. 
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An invitation from 
of Glacier 
e The Blackfeet Indians 
O hi bid you welcome to our 
mountain homeland. 
a W hereonce our bufialo- 
skin tepees were, today, 
" in settings of rare scenic 
\. beauty,aregreat modern 
Alo otels and comfortable 
chalets. Here you may hike, ride 
horseback, motor, cruise emerald 
lakes, fish ice-fed trout streams, 
or loaf as you please. Mail cou- 
pon today for descriptive booklets 
and my autographed portrait. 
(Signed) 
TWO-GUNS-WHITE-CALF | 
(His Mark) f 
ROUTE OF THE NEW ORIENTAL LIMITED 
M. M. Hubbert 
Gen. Eastern Passenger Agt. 
Great Northern Ry. 
595 Fifth Ave. at 48th St. 
New York, N. Y. 

Please send me free books 
about Glacier National Park 
and autographed portrait of 
Chief Two Gurs White Calf. 
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made, and scenes are indulged in. 
When enough celluloid has been un- 
wound there comes the kiss-and-make- 
up. Everything is all right and the 
spectator has some mild diversion. 

Among the things of which I prob- 
ably never shall get tired is the sight 
of Andre Béranger swaying around in 
a movie. His pained lift of an eye- 
brow, and the exultations he gets from 
the perfume of roses, are actions that 
refresh me. 


HE Fifty-fifth Street Playhouse 

had “Adventures in Pygmy Land” 
last week. It recorded an expedition 
into Dutch New Guinea and a so- 
journ among the undersized inhabit- 
ants of a hillside that the explorers 
found. Last year the Cameo had 
some pictures of pygmies and they 
were nasty, evil fellows that I was 
glad I did not have to mingle with. 
At the Fifty-fifth Street Playhouse, 
however, the pygmies were open-heart- 
ed and childlike. They looked as if 
they would make good pets. What is 
the truth about these little lads? Are 
they nice or are they evil? When will 
scientists get straightened out about 
them? 


| P gogete BANCROFT made his first 


stirring appearance — whatever 
that may mean—at the Paramount, in 
“The Showdown.” It was slow, and it 
was muddled. Perhaps it was best to 
have it muddled, because if it had been 
clear it wouldn’t have made the slight- 
est bit of sense. The fact is that I 
was so confused while it unrolled that 
I can hardly remember what it was all 
about. I can remember, however, the 
shock I got when it came to an end 
just as I was hoping it would start. 


| Heer La PLANTE cavorted at the 
Colony in “Finders Keepers,” and 
when you know that one of the high 
comedy spots came while she was 
dressed as a soldier and was losing her 
trousers you can just about figure its 


quality for yourself. —O. C. 
. 
A musical comedy playing in New 


York City had these lines in a dialogue 
between two funmakers: “Where’s your 
chivalry?” “I traded it for a Dodge.” 
Night after night absolute silence fol- 
lowed this gag. The audience didn’t get 
it. So the director had the comedians 
cut it out of their lines. And that hap- 
pened in sophisticated New York.—Los 
Angeles Examiner. 


The more absolute the silence after 
that one, the greater the sophistication 
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Au DRESSED UP 
AND A GRAND 
PLACE TO GO 
EUROPE! VIA 
THE NEW 1928 
CARONIA AND 
CARMANIA 


ERHAPS you didn’t know your 
P old college chums... the 
Caronia and Carmania ... could be 
improved! 
We agree ... you are as right as 
rain... if you are talking of the 
perfectly gorgeous times, . . . food 
... care... people... you have 
aboard. 


But consider all these plus all the 
new 1928 gadgets and conveniences 
that 42 million dollars in improve- 
ments can bring about (remember, 
in this inventive age a new comfort 
is born every five minutes!) 

Hot and cold running water in 
every room... enlarged cabins... 
real beds... luxuries such as glass 
enclosed decks ... winter gardens 
.-. oh it all helps and gladdens the 
traveling heart. 


And the rates? ... nice comfortable, 
medium moderate rates that allow 
you to have that much more to 
spend in Europe! ... the one non- 
luxurious note on the boat. 


$152.50 and up to Plymouth, Havre 
and London. 


CUNARD 
LINE 


Your Local Agent or 
25 Broadway, New York 


pave 


1840-FIGHTY EIGHT-YEARS-OF SERVIC! 
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HOCKEY 


Boston Manners—A_ Firecracker 


—Burgundian Barons 


AST Satur- 
day night 
was an important 
night in hockey. 
In Montreal the 
Canadiens, | still 
leading’ the 
league, playing 
the Maroons, five 
points behind 
them; Ottawa, 
one point behind 
the Maroons, 
picked to beat 
the Chicago Blackhawks; Boston at 
Toronto, with Boston needing that 
game to put them back in first place 
in the American group; Detroit at 
Pittsburgh to decide the tie for third 
place. 

Earlier in the week Harry Wester- 
by had moved the Rangers’ bags out 
of the Garden, where the six-day riders 
were moving in with their air-pillows, 
cots, liniment, and beef-juice. There 
is a peculiar atmosphere of suspense in 
the Rangers’ private car when the team 
is starting on a tour. Any team likes 
its home games best, but when they 
aren’t playing in New York the Rang- 
ers feel better when they are scheduled 
in Montreal or Toronto than in cer- 
tain native cities. Boston, for instance. 
They naturally dislike the way the 
crowd sits without any comment, even 
a boo—hundreds of faces looking 
down quiet with hostility whenever 
a New York player gets up the ice and 
scores. 

It is hard to understand why fans 
in Boston should behave any differ- 
ently toward a visiting team than the 
people of other cities. But Boston fans 
behave in a peculiar way even to their 
own team. ‘They give more advice, 
protest oftener, write more letters, 
worry more. Once a Boston gentle- 
man waited near the dressing-room 
when the team was coming out, and, 
stopping one player, explained to him 
that he ought to turn the head of his 
stick when he shot. Boston fans both- 
the players they like with a good 
deal of advice, written and spoken; 
players they don’t like never stay long 
n their city. They razzed out Nor- 
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man Shay and Charley Stuart, the old 
goalie who had a nervous breakdown 
has not been much good since. 
He did not mind what the people in 


nt said or did but, like all goalies, 


] 





Silverware 





he could not stand 
the kidding of 
those behind him. 
Like Miller, 
the Americans’ 
goalie, who after 
making a slip, or 
sometimes letting 
in a goal that the 
defence should 
have prevented, 
would turn his 
head nervously 
from side to side 
as if he wanted to swing around and 
answer the fans who were giving him 
the Bronx cheer. Like Miller, Stuart 
got so that he thought more about what 
the spectators behind him were saying 
than what the players were doing in 
front of him. 


OT that the Boston fans are vio- 
4 lent to their goalies. They leave 
that to the crowds at the minor league 
games. "Two weeks ago Quebec played 
the Philadelphia Arrows in Quebec. 
The Philadelphia goal-guard played a 
beautiful game and after a while this 
made the crowd angry. ‘They began 
to boo and yell at him in Canuck, 
which did not bother him. He kept 
on stopping the best shots of the Que- 
bec team. In the last period he was 
working as smoothly as ever. The 
Quebec wingers were bringing the 
puck down and the Arrow goalie had 
already bent forward to make his usual 
stop when suddenly, near the seat of 
his pants, there was a loud report; the 
goalie jumped a yard, whirled round, 
holding his hand behind him. Some- 
one in the gallery had dropped a light- 
ed firecracker into the goal. 

So far as I know nobody has dropped 
any explosives in the Montreal arena 
this year, but even without gunpow- 
der the Montreal rink is supposed to 
be the noisiest arena on the circuit. 
As in every rink, the advisers in the top 
balcony make more noise than all the 
rest. “Vas-y, lausez I’dans,” they 
shout, sticking their heads over the 
railing the way they do, with less 
assurance, in the Garden. ‘“‘Ah, mon 
di, c’est la poisse. . . . Ba su, c’était 
baté, c’était dédans. . . .” 


iy Montreal the enthusiasm for the 
Canadiens is more than a matter 
of local pride; it is mixed up with a 
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Pilar you as a potential 


American traveler in Europe like 
to have this helpful American Ex- 
press booklet-—''The American 
Traveler in Europe’’? 

Wouldn’t you like to turn its 
pages which are brimful with val- 
uable travel information and read 
where and how to go and what 
to see? How the American Express 
Travel Department can make any 
itinerary suggested by you a happy 
reality when you go? 

Wouldn't you like to be one 
of the thousands of Independent 
Travelers who explore Europe 
with no travel details overlooked 
—with no worries and with all ho- 
tel reservations, itineraries, sleep- 
ing cartickets,meals en route, etc., 
arranged in advance? 

If you are hoping or dreaming 
that you can yo, you will be in- 
terested in this intriguing booklet, 
which makes the planning of in- 
dependent travel a pleasure. 

This coupon places a copy of 
the booklet in the mails for you. 
Fill in and send today to nearest 
office below. 


u ise 
‘4 ol 
EXPRESS j7:* 
Travel Department — ahead. 


65 Broadway, New York Write 


58 E. Washington Street for 


Chicago this 
Market at Second Streets booklet 
San Francisco adi 
606 McGlawn - Bowen “pig 
Building, Atlanta, Ga. learn 
hou 


American Express Travelers Cheques Independent 
—————— + + Travel 
AMERICAN EXPRESS us 
Foreign Independent simplified. 
. ae 4 : 


Travel Department No. 9 
Please send ‘The Ameri- 
can Travelerin Europe” to 
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Ziegfeld’s 3 Sensations | — 


NEW AMSTERDAM {tet and’ Sat 
Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER 


im “ROSALIE?” with 
JACK DONAHUE 


458 reserved seats at $1.00 








THEATRE, W. 42nd STREET 


a ™ 
L Y R I C MATINEES, WED. AND SAT. 


RIO RITA 


381 reserved seats at $1.00 
Moves to MAJESTIC THEA., Mon., Mar. 12th 





ZIBGPOLD Fe Ss. ss 


The All-American Musical Comedy 


SHOW BOAT 


NORMA TERRIS HOWARD MARSH 
EVA PUCK SAMMY WHITE 
HELEN MORGAN EDNA MAY OLIVER 
and CHARLES WINNINGER 





—j} JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS 











THEATRE, W. 42nd St. Eves. 
SELWYN 8:30. Matinees WED. ae SAT. 
“The 


ROYAL FAMILY” 
HELEN HAYES 
“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgere 
MAXINE ELLIOTT 2. 3% 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


























ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 
THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 


A Comedy lth 


7) Ww oth “8 
PLYMOUTH Mats ; THURS, and Sar 





MADGE KENNEDY 
in “PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 
MUSIC BOX — WEST goin st Bes. ao 


and SAT 


WINTHROP AMES presents 
3 JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 
with LESLIE HOWARD 


MARCH 10, 1928 


Tr. ~~—S””s—“ésrThee:«‘ Theatre Guild presents 


EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN 2" 


Eves. only, 5:30 sharp. 


Dinner Intermission at 7:30 





BERNARD SHAW’S 


March's MARCO MILLIONS” 


(EXTRA MAT. WED.) 


mecs12 The Doctor’s Dilemma” 


wvstio “MARCO MILLIONS ” 
GUILD + rag +f =~ vs 


Thursday and Saturday 


“PORGY” 


By DuBose and Dorothy Heyward 
4 THEA’ 5 j 2nd 
Republic rent ie 3 


Eves 10 
Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:40 























INA CLAIRE 


in W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM’S 


“OUR BETTERS” 


with CONSTANCE COLLIER 
HENRY MILLER'’S ,2. Wee iia'st. 


Eves. 8:50 Mats. THURS. and SAT., 2:30 


BELASCO Bz Xi" Et. 2 


and Sat., 2:30 
DAVID BELASCO presents 


“The Bachelor Father” 


A NEW COMEDY 

By Edward Childs Carpenter 

with JUNE C. AUBREY GEOFFREY 
WALKER SMITH KERR 





























CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 


“a; GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 
With GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 


Mr. & Mrs. Martin 
Johnson in 
“‘An exceptionally fine 
film of animal life and 
adventure in Darkest 
Africa.’’—New Yorker 
é = F, ST SET 
EARL CARROLL th STREET 


TWICE DAILY Matinees, 2:50, $1.10 and = Sbe. 
Evenings, 8:50, $2.20, $1.65 and $1.10 











VANDERBILT oer uta Wea Sat! 
Lew Fields and Lyle ID. Andrews present 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY CLASSIC 
Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


An Up-to-the-Minute Mystery Play 


COCK ROBIN 


By ELMER RICE and PHILIP BARRY 


48th ST. THEA, WED. ana sat 














“MUSICAL COMEDY AT ITS BEST.’’—World 


Philip Goodman's Musical Sensation! 


MARY EATON * 5 O’CLOCK 
OSCAR SHAW :- GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


44TH ST. THEATRE. —. ge opul ar 








GEORGE 42d St. Eves. 8:30 
WHITE'S APOLL Mats. WED. and SAT. 


GEORGE WHITE 


ED WYNN 


in MANHATTAN MARY 
with GEORGE WHITE (himself) 














NATIONAL 445% ot Bae BS 
A. H. WOODS | presents 
“THE TRIAL of 


By Bayard Veiller 
with Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman 








_ 


GILBERT MILLER presents" 


NTERFERENCE 


By Roland Pertwee and Harold pntang 
A thunderingly good murder melodrama 
you must all play hookey from home to see 

—Vreeland, Eve. Telegram 


LVORUME> £2 it ther me 





EMPIRE ae so wi'? oi. 3% 
JAMES W. ELLIOTT presents 


LIONEL ATWILL 


.“NAPOLEON” 


A Vivid Drama by B. HARRISON ORKOW, with 
THAIS LAWTON, ALBERT BRUNING, SELENA 
ROYLE and an exceptional cast. 





























The Greatest Thriller of All 


racula ore 


B'way, 46th St 
NEW YORK’S Ie SJ 
NEWEST Mats. WED and 
SHUDDER ent 350 _ SAT., 2:30 








Sus BILTMORE Bt fits 


“Worked out to the last possible twitch of ex- 
citement.’”’-—Gilbert Gabriel, The Sun. 


(73 99 =A STIRRING DRAMA 
OF THE SOUTH 

Based on the Popular 
Novel, ‘“Teeftallow’’ 


CORT THEATRE, W. 48th St Eves. & 
MATINEES WED. and SAT. 2:5 


‘WRECKER 


“Thoroughly Entertaining Shocker.” 
—World. 











—— 








wad W THEA., 45th St., W. of B's 
KLA Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. & 53! 


A FREE SOUL 


An Appealing Play, Magnificently Acted 





WILLIAM A. BRADY Appearing in a Leading Part 




















1c 


|| Sonor 








™~ | / 


a 





ie = 


| 


sit 











THE NEW YORKER 


ee 


D) 


Che 


Sir Francis Room 


A most distinguished private 
room. May be rented for wed- 
dings, dances, luncheons, parties, 
etc. Service from Drake kitchens. 
Representative will call on request. 


The Drake-440 Park Ave. 
Corner 56th Street 
Alfred C. Ray~Manager 








Unusual Films 


Direction of Fifth Avenue Playhouse Group, Inc. 
TH AVE. PLAYHOUSE, 66 Fifth Ave. 
“Primanerliebe’’ (A Study in Adolescence) 

ST. PLAYHOUSE, 55th St., E. 
55t of 7th Ave. 

“The Heart of a Clown’’ and ‘‘The Lost Tribe’’ 

S GEORGE PLAYHOUSE, 100 Pine- 
e apple St., Brooklyn 


Phone Main 1727 for information. 


hi CAGO visit the Chicago Playhouse, 
C 1 410 S. Michigan Ave. 
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~ hes 


A balanced program of cinema 


Greatest 

art and divertissements. Men- 
Theale Wo) recreation and physical com- 
fort in the world’s largest and 
mos t beautiful theatre. A Sym- 
phony Orchestra and a Gor- 

geous Ballet. 
SUNDAY CONCERTS 

——_ Sunday « at di: 30 A. M. 








tase eee  duection oF 
HAFEL (ROXY) 
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March 10 to 14: CHARLIE CHAP.- 
LIN in “‘The CIRCUS” ; March 15, 
16: Esther Ralston in ‘‘Love and 
Learn’’ and 40,000 Miles with Lind- 
bergh; March 17, 18 9: “OLD 
IRONSIDES.’ 


5) 51.-ELEXINGTON AVE 
oe RS OS ce 
THEATRE 


P L rN y A A Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sat., March 10—MILTON SILLS in “The Valley of 
the Giants.’ Sun. & Mon., March 11 and 12— 
‘THE STUDENT PRINCE," with Ramon Novarro. 
Tues. & Wed., March 13 and 14—‘AFTERMATH.” 
Thurs. & Fri., March 15 and 16—LOIS WILSON in 
‘CONEY ISLAND,”’ and JACK HOLT in “THE 
WARNING.” 


s 
TyPEWwRITING LN ONE MONTH 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
M ILLER INSTITUT 
OF SHORTHAND 
1405 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 


(This is not a Correspondence Course) 























Semen 


p@i AST SIDE—WEST SIDE*™™\ 
Desirable long or short 
Furnished Rentals 
Unusual re-sales of large and small 


CO-OPERATIVES 


My care eliminates your trouble. 


4 MRS. WILBUR LYON 
heas00 5th Ave., N. Y., Tel. Longacre 0856 gy 














fervor like It is true that 
there are two men of ostensibly Eng- 


patriotism. 


lish descent on the regular line-up of 
the Canadiens, but the French part of 
the population of Montreal would 

very glad to see these two men go, if 
the team could find anyone to take 
their places; the rooters are sorry to 
read their names— Hainsworth and 
Gardiner—among such names as Man- 
tha, Joliat, Morenz, Gagne, Leduc, 
Lepine, Larochelle, Gaudreault, which, 
though a little less sonorous, have 


something of the ring of the Bur- 
undian barons in “Cyrano de Ber- 


g 
gerac”’: 
“Baron de Casterac de Cahuzac 
Vidame 
De Malgouyre 
d’ Escarabiot— 
Chevalier d’Antignac - Juzet- 
Baron Hillot 
De Blagnac-Saléchan de 


Crabioules. .. .” 


The Canadiens have tried at various 


Estressac Lésbas 


Castel 


times to get a Frenchman to replace 
Hainsworth. ‘They tried Frenchy Le- 
croix, but though his name sounded all 
right his stops weren’t so good and 
Hainsworth had to come back. As for 
Gardiner—well, the Canadiens can’t 
get rid of Gardiner because he runs 
the team. 

I almost forgot one other Anglo- 
Saxon name in the Canadiens—Pat- 
terson. Patterson is easy to for- 
get because, though he is a fast skater 
and accurate shooter who would be at- 
tracting attention with another team, 
no Frenchman—in the month that 
Patterson has been playing with the 
Canadiens- 
the ice. 


-has given him a pass on 


TOW that the season is getting to- 
4 ward the Stanley Cup play-offs 
it is possible to guess which players are 
going to get the pieces of silverware 
put up by the various hotels. Normie 
Himes is still in the running for the 
Hotel Roosevelt’s Clean Play Trophy. 
This cup is bigger than a Roosevelt 
soup tureen and stands about three feet 
high. If the hotel would present it 
full of Headwaiter Albert’s Bombe 
Suisse, whoever gets it will find that 
it pays not to be penalized. Frank 
Boucher still leads for the Hotel Bel- 
vedere’s trophy for the highest scorer 
of the two local teams. If there were 
a trophy for the mast excited specta- 
tor at the best game of the season, 
Usher Edward Waters, of Madison 
Square Garden, won it for his be- 
havior the night the 
the Canadiens, 1—(. 


Americans beat 


—N. B., Jr. 
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“They thought I 


had no table manners 
—but they got the surprise 
of thetr lives! 


BB Kgpee gee of the charm 
and quiet Ss 
your restaurant and its repu- 
tation for delicious food, one 
of my ‘‘friends’’ had invited 
me, a country girl, to accom- 
pany a matinee crowd there 
—to relish my ignorance. 
“But their faces remained 
crestfallen throughout the 
meal. Little did they sus- 
pect thatI had been studying 
Menu Reading and Table 
Behaviorism. When the 
finger bowls arrived, I 
pointed out how essential 
they were in the days before 
knives and forks!"’ 
Perhaps you have a little country 


cousin you wish to zm press, better 
tab the address. 


HOTEL NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 501ru Street 


Between Park and Madison Avenues 


DLV V/V DD 








Nancy Shostac has 
made dresses for 
Dorothy Parker 
Elinor Wylie 
June Walker 
Ruth Hale 
Kathleen Norris 
Margalo Gilmore 
Eva Le Gallienne 
Leonore Ulric 


Mrs. Wallace 
Irwin 


NANCY 
SHOSTAC 


a 
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a 
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820 Lexington 
Avenue at 63rd 
Street 


Rhinelander 5693 


Original dresses 
wm appl que and 


CLARE EAMES 
embroidery 


the dress by NANCY SHOSTAC 











Smal! Summer Home 


Wanted 

The Peter Arnos, commonly re ferred to 
as “that charming young couple,” seek a 
shack for the summer yn Lone Island 
North Shore. Laughable rental and happy- 
go-lucky swimming first essentials. Own- 
ers of swell estates with unoccupied lodges 
or boathouses or bungalows please com- 
municate. Also want to sublet cool and 


gaga four-room New York apartment 


BOX P.A.-1, NEW YORKER 














F’TER an early season as sanguin- 

ary as a minor Verdun, the three 

men who form the Class A team of 

the Brooklyn Riding and Driving Club 

have apparently come back to the point 

where they are to be favored in de- 

fence of their national and open cham- 

pionships in the tournaments which 

start at Squadron A the end of this 
month. 

This team reached the depths, so to 
speak, the night of the final match in 
the New York Athletic Club tourna- 
ment when Dr. John Richards rode 
so hard and so intelligently for the 
Athletic Club and, with Cyril Harri- 
son and Nelson, handed the champions 
a stunning setback on the flat, never 
needing the seven goals given them by 
handicap. In that match Warren 
Sackman, Brooklyn’s back, dropped out 
after the opening period to nurse a sore 
knee and Gerry Smith took a terrific 
swipe on his mallet hand which almost 
split his thumb. They retired to their 
base in Brooklyn and various and sun- 
dry rumors came forth. Sackman’s 
knee was to keep him out all season: 
Gerard Smith’s hand was so badly hurt 
that he also would be missing in the 
national. ‘Then came the final of the 
Brooklyn tournament, and the battered 
gentlemen crawled from their respec- 
tive beds of pain and administered a 
sound defeat to the Athletic Club 
team. Last weekend they got in some 


Gerry Smit /, 


INDOOR POLO 


The Sick Men of Brooklyn—From Chicago 






more good work at 
Squadron A. Ap- 
parently they are 
sailing, and it is dif- 
ficult to see what 
there is to stop them 
short of another 
championship. 

The Athletic 
Club, apparently, is 
not to have the ser- 
vices of Dr. Rich- 
ards for the cham- 
pionship, and_ that 
cuts down their ef- 
fectiveness a great 
deal. Dr. Richards 
at No. 2 and Har- 
rison at No. 1 form 
one of the best com- 
binations that the 
indoor game has 
seen here in some 
time. The pair 
spend a great many 
winter afternoons 
schooling ponies in the Bronx ring of 
the 105th Field Artillery. And they 
school them in pairs, passing to each 
other. 

But Dr. Richards does not care 
much for indoor competition and, it 
now seems, the Athletic Club must 
worry along without him. 

This team was the only local com- 
bination which was to be regarded 


































W. F.C. Guest 





as a menace to 
Brooklynites. Lo 
to the West we hay 
team of the Chicag 
Riding Club,  beauti- 
fully mounted and 
equipped with f1 
handicaps that 

put them in Class A 
There is the most in- 
teresting division 
opinion regarding this 
team. On one hand 
you have people who 
feel that they will not 
be able to provide 
Brooklyn with much 
trouble, while 
hold another opinion. 


Carl Pflug, of the 
Brooklyn Class B team, 
who played on the 
early season tour of 
Brooklyn when this 
Chicago team gave 
them their only defeat, 
is one of those who 
think that the combi- 
nation of Frank Ber- 
ing, Maxwell Corpen- 
ing and Kenneth Fitzpatrick will sur- 
prise the East. Fitzpatrick has pref- 
aced his national appearance by some 
weeks of outdoor play at Pinehurst. 

Aside from these, there is not a 
prospective entry which can be serious- 
ly regarded as a contender for Brook- 
lyn’s crown. These, too, are mainly 


X 


others 


Geor ge y 
‘ 
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regarded as dangerous in the handicap 
ns division of play. It is hardly likely 
that Brooklyn will be defeated on the 
= fat in the Open. 


i pewe supremacy of the Brooklyn 
team is a hard thing to fathom. 
[heir own ring can hardly be called 


\ , ideal place for the fashioning of 
mm ampionship teams. It is extreme] 
mall, although the footing is as good 
_ s any to be found in the game. 

ind Brooklyn has found three players 
as ot a good deal more than ordinary 
_ merit and these three players have 
de stuck together. In that, perhaps, lies 
ach the secret of their success. “The others 
“9 ave not been able to form a steady 
a. ombination, 

the Despite Smith’s undoubted horse- 
(m, 

the 

of 
‘his 
ave 
“at, 
sho 
bi- 

er- 
n- 
ur- 
ef 
me 
rst. 

a 

us- 

ok- 

aly 








Cyril Harrison 





manship and ability, I think Sackman 
the most important member of the 
m. He is about the most depend- 
back there is in the country, dead- 
curate with his backhanders, and 
presence of this safe factor behind 

m permits Smith and Parsons to set 
th confidently on all sorts of merry 
ditions up ahead. —-MaArTINGALE 


. SALE—Ford roadster, 1925 motor. 
lent for quick turnover.—Dallas 


limes Herald. 
It that’s what you like. 








THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 33 





ANTON BRUEHI 


WR “Shades of Amaryllis! How the beauty 
of yon pastoral scene is ruined by this Aus- 
tralian shepherd in his rusty Ford.” gy “The 
glamour of poetry no longer haunts these 
peaceful flocks.” PRY “Yet we who know 
Fabric Group suits will be forever grateful 
for the classic purity of the woolens they 


produce.” 


That far-off whinnying noise you hear comes from our 
sales-folk, who are just opening consignments of the 
new Fabric Group suits for Spring. $35, $40 and $45 
at Weber and Heilbroner stores. 
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DOBBS SHIRTS 


There is distinction 
in wearing Dobbs 


clothes 








AS FINE AS 
DOBBS HATS 


Ready-to-slip-on Shirts... made in the Dobbs manner 


can be found only at Dobbs! Dobbs Shirts are an inno- 


vation. Custom cut and hand made throughout. No finer 


Shirt making is possible. Models for every occasion... 


made from Exclusive Foreign Materials. 


620 


324 


285 


FIFTH AVENUE @ FIFTH AVENUE ® MADISON AVENUE 


at 50th St. 


at 32nd St. 


at 40th St. 








For 
DINNER 


and DANCE 












sat 
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ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 
(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 

New York 















HOTEL ara 
SYRACUSE Fy 


SYRACUSE, N.Y. 


VERY metropolitan 

service is provided in 
this new and modern 600 
room hotel. All outside 
rooms—with bath. Rates 
from 3.00 up. Sample 
rooms 4.00 up. 





—_—_—_—_—_—_—_——————————— 
PDE EARS 


POWERS 
HOTEL 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


Recently modernized and 
refurnished. Large rooms 
— new baths — lamps on 
beds. In heart of banking 
and business area. Noted 
for its hospitality and good 
food. 300 rooms from 2.25 
up. 





Excellent 
Dining 
Rooms 





Both under the direction of 
ROY P. BRAINARD 














MYRA KINGSLEY 
HOROSCOPES $10 


Send the date of your birth, year, month, 
place, and the hour if possible. Personal 


interviews by appointment. 


683 LEXINGTON AVE. Plaza 7867 














MARCH 10, 1928 T 


COuUBM 
A New Mu d R 


T has been 

two weeks sin 
Pierre Etchebast I 
won the American 








professional court 


tennis champion- 





ship and alread, 
the good that he has done for the gam 
is beginning to make itself manifest. 
When his match with Jock Souta: 
came to a close on the second day ot 
play at Philadelphia there was no put- 
ting on of sackcloth and ashes ove: 
the fact that the heavy money favor- 
ite had gone down. On the contrary, 
the tennis votaries were so enthusiast 

over the inspiration his play had been " 
to them that they could think only ot 
the gain to court tennis and nothing 
of their losses. 

Etchebaster, they said, had set an 
example of the classical style of play 
that would bring about a change 
the American tendency to worship t 
great god Swat and put the game o! 
a higher pedestal as a thing of beaut 
and a test of handicraft. 

De Gersault, writing in 1797 in his 
book, ““L’ Art du Paumier-Racquetier,” 
which was adopted by the Academi 
Royale, says, ““La Paume is the onl) 
game that can take rank in the list of 
Arts and Crafts.” It is court tennis 
as played in the manner of Etche- 
baster of which the French writer had 
so high an opinion, ‘That manner has 
already caught on in the United States 
before the little Basque has taken bo 
for home. 

It is true that Jay Gould’s game ws 
patterned after the same fashion, 
it needed the stimulus of a foreig 
champion, revealing the excellencies \ 
as well as the artistry of his floor 
strokes to the disadvantage of | 
ablest exponent of another school, t 
start a movement. And, lo and be- 
hold, the first to take his place in t " 
procession is a player who has been Hy 
regarded as long past his prime 
old dog who had learned all the t1 
he could ever be taught. 


HE career of Walter Kin 
has paralleled that of Jay Gould. 
For something over twenty years bot! 
have played court tennis. But whil p 
the Philadelphia amateur was conque!- 
ing both the old and the new world 
with his matchless floor game, abi tted 
by his own development of the ove!- 
head railroad service, Kinsella w 
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MES 


|, Resuvenated 


vinning his honors through the might 
his force shots, also abetted by the 
Gould was still the 
ampion of the amateur ranks when 

retired in 1926 after a reign of 
‘wenty years. Kinsella found his mas- 
rer at the boasting game in Jock Sou- 
tur in 1925, and he lost the title be- 
was not 


ulroad service. 


use his game resource ful 
nough to overcome Jock’s withering 
ttack to the openings. 

bout the first day of February, 
ktchebaster landed in the United 
States, and Kinsella, as the only player 
wailable who could give him a thor- 
ugh work-out, was engaged as _ his 
‘ainer. For three weeks Pierre and 
Walter did nothing but play tennis. 
They couldn’t converse, since neither 
During 
this training period everyone was say- 


inderstood the other’s lingo. 


ng that the Frenchman was in for an 
wtul licking from Soutar. 

Kinsella, however, g 
n thing of the kind. Etchebaster’s 
game had been a revelation to him, 
nd whenever Kinsella spoke in con- 
fidence of his play it was with awe. 


was saying 


“Say, fellow, wait until you see this 
ttle Frenchie,” he would say, punc- 
tuating the remark with a significant 
wink, ; 

To make a long story short, last 
week Etchebaster and Kinsella played 

xhibition match at the Racquet and 
lennis Club in New York. Walter 
halt fifteen, and everyone 
thought that wasn’t half enough. Af- 
ter Philadelphia Etchebaster could have 
ziven half thirty so far as his admirers 


ived 


tired and still had their backing. 


yo know what happened. Kin- 
sella took three sets as straight as 
which : 
You could have knocked the 
sionals at the Racquet Club over 
vith a tennis ball. “They had watched 
Walter play, man and boy, and they 
saw him do the things he was 

n this match. 
He was playing the floor better than 


! 
sque 


come, means Pierre got 


He was laying down 
half a yard, than which they 

mc no harder, and he was doing it 

regularly. His heavy cut strokes had 
n affinity for the ground that 
was scraping the varnish off his 
And on 
elving end Kinsella was dig- 

='Ng the ball out of the corners and 
n such amazing gets that the 


ng to shovel them up. 





Youthful 


Youthful 


eauty... Healt 


A new, easy way 


Slender lines, a clearer skin, a better color, new 
efficiency. The Burdick does the work of 
exercising for you—you get the results. 


CIENTIFIC, healthful, stimulat- 
ing,reducing massage or rejuvenat- 
ing exercise 1s administered at home 

through the wonderful new Burdick Per- 
sonal Home Trainer. 

No electric current touches you, but 
just the right sort of oscillating vibration is 
adjusted to your needs—mild or vigorous, 
at any point on the body; or normal, nat- 
ural exercise is provided for those parts 
that need building up. And right in your 
own home, in the easiest and most enjoy- 
able manner imaginable. All of the hard 
work of exercising is done by the machine 
itself —you get the benefits. 

Stay Young 

More symmetry of body lines, better 
circulation, improved digestion and elimi- 
nation, more protection of the vital organs 
against old age, a soundersleep, amore 
elastic, youthful step, a clearer skin 
and brighter eyes —are the re- 
wards. Stay younginthis new, 
better way. 

Unquestioned 

Reliability 

The Burdick Trainer, 
product of the world’s 
largest manufacturers of 
Precision Ultra-Violet and 
Infra-Red Ray Lamp Equip- 
ment for the Medical Profes- 
sion, is thoroughly reliable and 
sound, both scientifically and me- 
chanically. The Burdick Corporation 
has spent years in medical research. 










Ask your Doctor 
how exerciser 
will fit 
your specific case 


Men 
and 


Children 
need it, too 


No greater sport, no greater benefits ever 
were derived by men and children from any 
apparatus than are offered by the Burdick 
Personal Home Trainer. [he Burdick 
Trainer is a family affair—a family need. 
See your little ones develop better. Men, 
feel yourselves becoming fitter every day. 
Send now for the Burdick book, “Keeping 
Step with Youth.’ Use coupon. 





























Massaging 
the Abdomen 





























Reducing the Hips 


Get A// These 
Features 


working parts 


tures that you'll want. 


and thousands of homes 


Worth Getting, Free 


sure of them before you buy. 

You'll find Burdick Trainers in 
hotels, clubs, hospitals, sanitariums 
used by 


A neat, stylish, beautifully 
finished cabinet encloses all 
out of chil- 
dren’s way. Ten other fea- 


Be 


the country’s most intelligent people. 


Send at once for the new Burdick Book, ‘Keeping 
Step With Youth,” illustrating and describing just 
what your Burdick Personal Home Trainer can do for 
you and your entire family or see the Burdick Trainer 
at Ille Electric Corporation, 502 Salmon Towers, 


11 West 42nd St., New York City. 
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INING- 
at the 


BARCLAY 


Is developed to its highest art, 
becoming a veritable feast for 
the sophisticated senses. 


UO 


For the ear— music played for 
music’s sake, floating lightly 
from the lobby, a softened 
undertone for conversation. 


IL 


For the eye —the restful radi- 
ance of skilfull lights, reveal- 
ingthecharming appointments 
of simple good taste. 


cl 


For the palate—- perfect food, 
beautifully served, tempting 
to even the most fastidious. 


vi 


But whether one be simply 
dining at the Barclay. a resi- 
dent or a transient cuest, in 
the suave brilliance of its at- 
mosphere, one feels that here 
the art of living has been mas- 
tered indeed. 


Write forInformationand Brochure 


the 


BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48'™ STREET 
JOHN F. SANDERSON 


Managing Director 











Frenchman found it almost impossible 
to make a chase that was worth de- 
fending. Added to this absolute dead- 
liness in playing the floor, Kinsella 
boasted and smashed straight for the 
dedans, grille, and winning gallery 
with all his accustomed accuracy and 
vigor, and used the railroad service 
with demoralizing effect. 

Pierre, had he been keen to win, 
might have done much better than he 
did and perhaps might have won the 
match, although in the second set when 
he threw off his lassitude and went 
“all out” he wasn’t quite equal to the 
task of overcoming the handicap of 
half fifteen. But whether he would 
have won or not if he had not been 
stale, and regardless of the fact that 
Kinsella now looks to be a worthy op- 
ponent for him in their forthcoming 
challenge match in 1929 for the title, 
the more important fact stands out in 
bold relief that the influence of the 
Basque’s style of play has made itself 
felt and started something. If a man 
in his forties who had been thought on 
the downhill of his career could recon- 
struct his game so radically after less 
than a month’s practice with Etchebas- 
ter, what an inspiration it should be to 
the younger professionals who are 
coaching the players of the future. 
Etchebaster is welcome to the Ameri- 
can title. He leaves far more behind 
him than he takes away, and included 
in the former is the impression not 
only of a stylist of classical stroke pro- 
duction but also of a thoroughgoing 
sportsman who can lose with grace and 


—A. D. 


casualness. 


PORTRAIT IN OIL 


A waving and billowy pendulous 
paunch 

Fantares the coming of one whose 
rotundity 

Serves him, in lieu of a mighty or 
staunch 

kramework, to lend him an air of 
profundity. 

Humming an ancient and stumbling 
refrain, 

Jauntily swinging his heavy malacca- 
stick, 

Viewing the street with aplomb and 
disdain, 

Possibly pitying others who lack a 
stick :— 

Somewhere a soul must be kept in his 
dumb body... . 

\Vlaybe he’s even the father of some- 
body. 

—Paut G. GUMBINNER 
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\\ hen not 


whirling 





socially, 

she sits and 
palpitates. 
It’s a way 
she has 

of staging 
her legs 

to dramatize 


the shoes 


that adorn 
her feet.  *. 
wa ‘q 


.. and why not? 











They are Vanity 
Customode 
Shoes 

with a way 

all their own 
of being smart 
with a 
bewildering 


distinction. 
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Customode Shoes 


580 AY | ADISON A\ kK . at 37th St 
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. near Fifth Ave. 
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THE VAUDEVILLE 
DOCTOR 


Ax STIEGEL, the Vaudeville 

Doctor, pressed a button con- 

nected with a buzzer in his 
uuter office. It was a signal to the 
stenographer-switchboard girl that he 
was ready to see the famous revue pro- 
ducer. 

“Don’t tell me what you want I 
should do,” said Mr. Stiegel to the 
' . “Tt. 
producer as he came in; “I know al- 
ready. You got girls and you got 
comedians, and you say you got some 
sweet stuff built around a_ golden 
wedding anniversary. Now all you 
want I should do is take four vaude- 
ville acts which you could see on the 
three-a-day for fifty cents and a movie 
tossed in and make them into the fea- 
ture sketches of a show with a six- 

” 
sixty top. 
“Oh, all right, but can you put them 
n the show and make them _ look 
“9 
good? asked the producer, and spat 
it a cuspidor, approximating it. 
“For a thousand dollars a sketch, 
, 
mn the table, y’understand, I could 
make a trained seal act look like the 


Foster Girls.” 


FTER the producer’s cheque had 
been carefully blotted and fold- 
ed, the Vaudeville Doctor proceeded: 
“You got Miss Metropolis under 
ontract. You want to show her form. 
But you got to be clever, or the 
ensors ll squawk. All right, it’s war 
ind the set is dawn at the camp of 
General Lee at Richmond. He’s got 
i cigar in his mouth. They’re just go- 
ng to raise the flag for the day when 
they drag in a beautiful woman, 
dressed in poor clothes. She’s a north- 
ern spy and she figures right off if the 
flag don’t go up the northern troops 
would think something happened to 
the Confederals, get light-hearted and 
win the war. So, all at once she jumps 
behind the flag and half drapes it 
‘round her. Then she tosses out her 
dress, then her petticoat—that’ll get a 
‘ig laugh—and then her shoes and 
tockings—everything. 





Now,’ she says to the general, 
T’ve often heard of the chivalry of 
the southern gentlemen. Let us see 
whe ‘r you’re so chivalrous.’ Well, 
the sun is coming up, and the general 
Cont know should he be ungentle- 
man|y or a traitor to his Confederals. 
_ ‘Lady,’ he says, ‘war is hell.’ He 
‘en says to the flag raiser, ‘Haul up 
‘ne fag, but if one man amongst you 
dares to profane this beautiful wom- 














3 You are 
Head the hand 


OU’VE made a fatal error and used the 

only card you had to get back into the 
dummy. Your partner toate daggers and 
nervously jabs a cigaret into her holder. 
There’s your chance! 

With a graceful gesture flash your Clark 
Lighter into action. Hand the lighter to her 
and while the quick light sends the sooth- 
ing smoke through her clenched teeth she 
will become so absorbed in admiration of 

our Clark that you.can resume play—and 
the blush-evoking moment passes. She may 
play with your lighter so that she doesn’t 
even hear the unlidiens * ‘Two down” of 
your opponents. 


Then get your Clark back 


Clark Lighters are good- look- 
ing, elem and safe lighters—a 
joy to use, to lend ond to give. 
Good stores sell them for $7.50 
or higher if you choose. 


W.G. CLARK & CO., Inc. 
NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. 
Showrooms: 580 Fifth Avenue, New York 











A Man 


is Well Dressed 


Only in His 
Own Clothes 


O conform to style does 

not imply uniformity. 
The smartly dressed men, 
who are going ahead in busi- 
ness or professional life, 
avoid the repetitious mo- 
notony of quantity produc- 
tion. Instead each one wears 
clothes made for himself 
only. 


Fabrics Which 


Breathe of Leisure 


Tappen & Pierson, who have been 
making fine clothes for thirty-nine 
years, now have at their shop Aire- 
croft Saxony Worsted woven on lei- 
surely looms in the West of Eng- 
land. The wool is aged for two 
years. Then the yarn is spun for 
weaving into this delightful fabric. 
It may be had in blues or grays. 


Under the deft hands of our coat 
maker and trouser cutter we can 
fashion for you clothes which will 
speak with eloquent silence of your 
own sense of discrimination. 


Step out of mass production. Leave 
averages to the average. Call at 
our shop on Fifth Avenue at 49th 
Street and ask to see Airecroft 
Fabric. 


'TAPPEN & PIERSON 


607 Fifth Ave. 


New York 


Sg ee Pry tO Pre Pg e™ 





an’s body by the merest glance, he dies 
like a dog in his tracks.’ 

“The band plays the Confederal 
National Anthem and up goes the flag. 
The soldiers all turn their heads away 
from the beautiful woman, and one 
soldier, the comedian, says, ‘General, 
you're right, war is hell.’ And the 
audience, y’understand, is not subject 
to the general’s orders.” 

‘The producer rubbed his hands. 

“Swell,” he said. “‘It’s so historical.” 

“Yeah,” said the Vaudeville Doc- 
tor, “and now for that troupe of acro- 
bats. First, they should throw all 
their tights away. ‘Tights is something 
everybody in the world but acrobats 
knows ain’t human. The girl, instead 
of looking like a Ringling trapeze per- 
former, has got to have a flapper ward- 
robe. Pretty, short gown, pretty stock- 
ings and some swell, society undies. 

“That wall-scaling turn can_ be 
dressed up good. ‘The girl is standing 
on the wall of a castle, saying won’t 
somebody take me out of the clutches 
of this horrible brute when along 
comes the kid in the act that does the 
triple flipflop backwards in the air. 
There’s two other college boys with 
him. “They got on Oxford bags, Ox- 
ford coat, shirt, tie and hat. But they 
don’t say nothing. The acrobat don’t 
live which could talk Oxford. They 
do that wall-scaling turn. The kid 
starts to save the girl when the dirty 
crook which is holding her a prisoner 
appears on the wall from inside the 
castle yard and pushes the boy off. 
That’s when the kid does his backward 
triple, and lands on his feet. He goes 
back on the wall and he and the big 
ugly bozo clinch. The girl mixes in. 
All three fall head-first, only they 
fall five feet to the left of the kid’s 
first fall. The audience figures they’re 
going to break their necks. But where 
they hit the stage, it’s canvas painted 
like boards and has a net underneath. 
So they bounce five feet and then go 
into their routine. But you got to have 
them dressed human as nobody gives 
a damn who falls off a wall if they 
got tights on. 

“And they mustn’t make none of 
them funny noises like acrobats make. 
And no wisecracks. If they was come- 
dians, they should worry about acro- 
batics. And don’t let them toss no 
handkerchiefs back and forth to wipe 
their hands—gentlemen don’t perspire 
in the presence of a lady. And the lady 
don’t neither.” 

“Okay,” said the producer. 


sie HAT magician’s got some good 
stuff,” the Vaudeville Doctor 
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don’t exist at D'Andrea Brothers’ 
establishment—nor do D’Andrea 


clothes have any need of them. 


Ready to Wear and Made to Measure 


D° ANDREA 
BROTHERS. INC. 


MEN’S TAILORS 


587 Fifth Avenue—between 47th and 48th Sts. 
TELEPHONE=MURRAY HILL 9100 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


Just because one has money is no 
reason for wasting it. Many ol 
the wealthy use our cars exclu 
sively because it is cheaper than 
having one’s own. Still others 
use ours because it’s also actuall) 
pleasanter. 


To any Club within 15 miles 


return, 5 hrs. $15; within 25 mil 
6 hrs. $20. All services $4 
hour on Saturday and Sunday. 
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102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRCLE 7210 
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went on, “but the way his act. is 
framed now it looks like a dime a 
lozen. So. In this revue he opens in 
jis wife’s boudoir, and there’s a man 
with her. There’s a knock at the door. 
‘Good Gawd,’ she says, ‘that’s my 
usband, Quick, Henry, get into that 
ibinet.’ He climbs in the cabinet just 
5s Swami makes his entrance. 
“There’s somebody in this room,’ 
says. She says there ain’t, but he 
wks hard at the cabinet, wheels it 
round a couple times, and then he 
‘All right, maybe there’s no one 
there, but I’m going to fire five 
shots into it just for fun.’ The first 
shot, his wife faints. He fires four 
more shots, then opens the door and 





man is gone. Then he brings his 
wife to and apologizes for doubting 
r. It’s high-class magic with elegant 
lrama and love interest.” 
“A smash,” said the producer. “It’s 
ry subtle.” 
“And now one more sketch and 
ll be fixed about right,” said Mr. 
Stiegel. “Solomon, the King, is sit- 


nd they’re waving palms to keep him 


ting on his throne smoking a cigar 


and two women come on and 
th of them are claiming the same 
"v. 
‘She’s my baby, O King,’ says the 
woman; ‘I can identify her by a 
rthmark,’ 
‘She’s my baby, Your Highness,’ 
\s the other woman; ‘I can identify 
vy a small sear.’ 
‘Bring the poor baby in,’ says the 
King, ‘and we’ll soon settle this argu- 
“So they bring the baby in and un- 
her and it’s Miss Metropolis 
vain. “The King takes one look at 
ind then he says to the two 
rs, ‘You’re both wrong, she’s my 


“Ha, ha,” laughed the producer. 
“Classical but good.” 

) eah,” said the Vaudeville Doc- 
‘it’s high-brow, but it’s effective. 
now, 1f you’ll excuse me, I got 
of contracts to sign and the af- 
n’s almost gone.” 
tter the producer had taken his 

Mr. Stiegel, the Vaudeville 
Doctor, lit a cigar and continued his 


among the routes in Variety for 
and dance team that was thirty 
s behind in its royalty. 

—JOHN ForBEs 
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SPECIMEN 
APARTMENTS 


@SEVERAL SPECIMEN APARTMENTS 
J 

HAVE BEEN RECENTLY DECORATED 
AND PURNISHED. q IN A MANNER WHOLLY 
DISTINCT FROM CONVENTIONAL HOTEL 


PRACTICE, @ AVAILABLE FOR LONG OR 
J 


SHORT OCCUPANCY. 





SHERRY - NETHERLAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 59tnH STREET 
















































The shoe of austere sim- 
as your Vionnet frocks 


in a variety of materials 
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LET IT RAIN 


WO parents called their daugh- 

ter to them. “My child,” the 

mother said, “I have noticed 
that for the last five years a gentleman 
has called upon you—arriving ever 
evening at eight and departing prompt- 
ly at eleven. I have also noticed that 
you refer to him with pleasure, and | 
have further noticed that both your 
father and myself call him by his first 
name. On reviewing these facts the 
other night we were gripped by a mys- 
tification, and a welter of questions 
that we were unable to answer came 
to our minds.” 





“These questions,” the father said, 


“can be listed briefly and concisely. 
Who is this lad? What does he want? 
How long will this continue? What, 
to be colloquial with you, is the an- 
swer?” 

“To be truthful with you and fair,” 
the daughter replied, “I do not know 
the gentleman’s intentions. Our con- 
versation is never personal. We talk 
only about the weather and crack jokes 
about isotherms and isobars.” 

“T suggest,” suggested Mamma, 
“that this evening we trap the youth 
in a corner and force from him a 
declaration.” 

And so when he arrived, into a cor- 
ner he was popped. 

“Nice day,” said the daughter. 

“Tt certainly is a lovely day,” said 
the young man. 

“Sir,” said the father, “why do you 
come here? What is your reason for 
your years of attendance upon mj 
child? Do you intend to continue to 
weigh her down with these meteoro- 
logical discussions, or do you intend 
some day to make an honest woman 
of her?” 

“When,” countered the youth, “iso- 
therm not a therm?” 

“Don’t be flip,” said the father. 

“T don’t know,” said the daughter; 
“tell me.” 

“Why—when isobar.” 

“That’s a good one,” said the 
daughter; “that’s a swell one. You 
are so funny.” 

“You like that?” said the young 
man. “Well, here’s another. When 
ever I want to conceal an object | let 
Fahrenheit it.” 

“Ha!” said the daughter. “Ho!’ 

Whereupon the girl’s parents fel! to 
muttering. They fell to with such 
vigor that they muttered both the 
young folks. 

It rained during the funeral. 

—OLIVER CLAXTON 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


a Peak 


Color on the 
Notes 





lrt Reaches 
A New 


Palette 





HE shadow 

of Stieglitz 
was heavy over 
the week of art. 
Lachaise has left 
the parental tree 
w ith blessings, 
and gone to 
Brummer for his 
show. O’Keeffe 
has folded up her maple leaves and 
petunias after a record attendance of 
leven thousand, and Room 303 has 
een given over to Oscar Bluemner. 
Other first page stuff was that someone 
had drawn the color line in painting 
Archibald Motley’s show being ad- 
vertised as “the first one-man show 
of a negro artist”) and the rampant 
Independents were crowding their 
gospel into the staid Waldorf. 

As for Bluemner, he is a stranger 

us. Stieglitz recounts that a bril- 
liant young architect from Chicago 
walked into his famous 291 about six- 
teen years ago, looked upon the wine 
that was Cézanne, and went away a 
new man. Bluemner, for that is the 
name of our young hero, decided that 
Chicago politics was too much to pay 
for art in that thriving hamlet. He 
threw down the T-square and took up 
the brushes) Where has he been in 
he interim? Sometimes here and 
sometimes there, oft in the haystack 
fast asleep. Literally he has wooed 
the unrelenting muse, and his court- 

) has been as bitter and as unprofit- 

from a bread and butter stand- 
-as the course of any who love 
wisely but too well. 

This is his first show in a, long 
time. Bluemner has come out of the 
Massachusetts woods, where he lives 
isa hermit, bringing a trunk load of 
“facts and fancies, strains and moods.” 
Int king of the years the artist tells 

t he spent the usual time in run- 
ibout the land, seeking this in- 

ng composition or that signifi- 

tif. Finally he gave up and de- 

that there was one backyard in 
woodland vista, one 
ind one set of stars. He went 
hut and painted them, feeling 
st that his solitude would fend 
off the disease most painters are heir 


An cA one 
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morning --- if5 so easy 


fo avoid itt. 


Wis start the day with a “sleep- 


famished” look to your face—a 
pale, haggard cast toyour complexion and 
a skin that looks more dead than alive? 


Pep up. Shake off the cobwebs. Look and 
feel alive, bright, refreshed, clear-headed. 
It’s easy this new way, and you do it 
yourself—after shaving ... in just about 
10 seconds. 


Here’s the secret. The minute you get thru 
shaving, splash on a few drops of Fougere 
Royale, the new skin freshener. The effect 
is like magic—just like sitting down and 
getting massaged by your favorite barber. 
It not only wakes your skin right up— 
brings the good red blood to the surface 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75¢ 
Shaving Cream, 50c 
Shaving Stick, 75c 
Talcum, 50¢ 
Eau Vegetale, $1.25 
Facial Soap, 50¢ 


—stimulates your facial muscles, but it 
soothes, cools and smooths your skin as 
well. It’s styptic too—stops bleeding. 
You'll like it. Everybody does. 


And if you want to do the thing up really 
right, try Fougere Royale Shaving Cream 
—the non-caustic, non-irritating, perfect- 
ly balanced shaving cream. No burn or 
smart to this one. And it gives you the 
coolest, sweetest shave you ever had in 
your life. Both members of this wonder- 
ful shaving team are mildly perfumed 
with Fougere Royale (Royal Fern), a 
wholesome, outdoor fragrance that men 
are proud of. Write for generous samples 
if you wish. Mail the coupon below now. 








HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept.N5 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 


You may send me without charge trial 
containers of Fougere Royale After- 
Shaving Lotion and Shaving Cream. 


Name 
Address 


City State ase 
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This Beautiful Hotel 


Invites You! 


Colton Manor 


Atlantic City’s 
Newest Hotel Achievement 


The atmosphere is charm- 
ing . . . furnished in the 
early American period, 
quaint to the last detail . . . 
and then there is the ship's 
deck overlooking the sea, 
where the guest may re- 
cline in a steamer chair 
and enjoy the salt air and 
sunshine. 


Spring Rates 
From $7.00 a day or $4.00 a day 
! Eu 


American Pla opean Plan 


as 


Charles D. Boughton, Manager 
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No matter whether you plan 
to spend $300 or $3000, our 
specially prepared descriptive 
booklet, sent free on request, 
will be invaluable. Tours 


with escort. Independent 
Tours. Private Auto Tours. 


DEAN & DAWSON, Lta. 
500 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 
Established 57 years 
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to—emulation. Inspiration or s 


imagine it must be a satisfact t 
Bluemner to find that he has n 
little during that time. He comes 
of course, to find that the Céz 
that startled him out of an archit 


office, which friend Stieglitz could not 
sell for thirty-five dollars, now bring 


twenty thousand. But it is the sam 
old world with papa passing his b 
ers on to son. 

Having just said that the artist 
free from sources, we can’t very 


say that his pictures are like this or 


that. They approach Dove at som 


points and they touch now and ther 
at the springs where Marin drinks his 
fill. We are surprised to find that 


all the twenty-eight pictures listed 


the catalogue seem to be about t! 
moon. When we saw the paintings w 
had not thought of that. Now 


then the old architect comes out, 


in “Sombre and Hard.” In the ‘“‘Sere- 


nade of Night” the draughtsman 


subordinate to the poet and the colorist 


and here we have a canvas of som 
The picture cal! 


11 


like about as wel 


magnificence. 
‘ ° ” 
“Solitude we 


any that we have seen this season. It 
you are fed up with the mannerists, 


you will get an exhilarating hour wit 
the freshness of Bluemner. 


| ACHAISE is hailed as the o1 
and only American sculptor 


| 


those whose authority can not be dis- 


puted. Nevertheless, like any mort 
he is good and bad. When he is go 
he is like the little girl; when he 
bad he is still thousand mil 
ahead of the fountain and sundial clu 
—the sacred and prevailing express 


some 


which passes for sculpture in this coun- 
try. Sculpture is one of those debata 
things with no decision this sid 
paradise. We prefer to think that ¥ 
know, and that those who disagre: 


a bit cuckoo. We have met others Just 


like that, however, who pick 
wrong man. The things we like ot La- 


chaise are the exquisite, ineffable state- 


rw 


ments of gentler moods. Last } 
believe it was a pink torso. This yea! 
we find most joy in the Torso, Num 
ber 9. The bronze woman was 
lifetime achievement. When 

to portraits, the casts of Stieglitz 
Marin are as superb pieces of | 
ogy as have ever been execute 


; ; 7 m 
Wwe Suppose 1S a conjecture, but 


stand by it. 


HY they decided to mis 
issue of Archibald Mot! 





we believe is the polite word W. 
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New Gallery, we do not know. He is 
the son of a Pullman porter out of 
Chicago and his first painting was on 
, laundry bag brought into the Mot- 
ley home from the Wolverine. We 
will have to bow to the spirit of the 
company that has not yet claimed the 
bag. Anyway, Motley won a prize in 
Chicago and is here for his first show. 
We suppose his race would have to 
come into consideration at some time. 
The painter’s palette and sources are 
largely racial. He is given to deep, 
sombre treatments even when he is 
painting objectively. The “Picnic at 
the Grove” is the only high-scaled can- 
vas in the show and it is so merry 
and cheering a thing we wonder he 
does not go in for more of the same 
kind of chromatics. The Octoroon, 
Blaine, and the Octoroon girl are ex- 
cellent portraits, comparing favorably 
with the best output of the Academy. 
We thought his best achievement was 
the canvas of the old lady mending 
socks. For the subjective things, boys’ 
maginings of Voodooland, we do not 
care at all. Such things, to be real 
primitives, could hardly be executed 
by the young man who painted the 
sophisticated Octoroon and the Black 
and Tan cabaret. 


eo CovaARRUBIAS is having a 
1 show at the Valentine Galleries. 
The Mexican genius has been to 
Africa and there fell into the charm 
of oils. We are glad to see that the 
young man has found that the world 
snot all Harlem and life not all syn- 
copation. His latest series of Sudanese 
women is an index of his talents. In 
his ““Tehunana” and “Sugar Cane 
Dance” the artist shows his sensitive 
use of design and, we think, the best 
that is in him. The easy rhythms of 
the colored music-hal]l folk are pop- 
lar, sculptural and what not, but we 
magine not of much lasting import. 
W hope Covarrubias tries more oil. 


( NE of those paid affairs for a 
good cause, the Greenwich 
House loan exhibit at Reinhardt, is a 
well-balanced show with a little of 
verything for every taste, from the 
Old Lady from Dubuque to the 
French devotee. We will stake you to 
the Fragonards and Raeburns if you 
Wil! give us a moment with a superb 
| Goya and the stunning room of 
French moderns. The jungle of Rous- 
. late of the Quinn sale, is there; 

er Van Gogh that we have never 
vefore, a Gauguin, a Cézanne, a 
Devas, a Renoir, and a Picasso. The 
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Fits Like a Glove 


Over Shoe 


and Ankle 


Washable —Inside and Out 


HUGLOYV is the new thing in foot- 

gear protection. There is nothing 
else like it—nothing with similar ad- 
vantages. 

Shuglov is fashioned of strong, feath- 
erweight rubber. It is form-fitting— 
worn with any style of shoe, even the 
most fragile. It is washable, inside and 
out. A moment's wiping brings back 
the newness and lustre. It snaps on or 
off in a jiffy. No pulling. No tugging. 

“Shuglov has none of the bulk and 





THE 


weight of old methods. Utmost pro- 
tection is assured without them. 

And, most important, Shuglov comes 
to you in four harmonizing colors, 
Nude, Gray, Black and Brown, with 
two types of heels. The Universal is for 
military, military high and spiked heel. 
The Cuban is for the lower and flatter 
heels. The trim decorative top is worn 
up or down with equal smartness. 

You will want Shuglov, no doubt, 
immediately. All smart shops are show- 
ing them. Women who dictate the 
vogue are wearing them. They tell us 
candidly—it is the first time they have 
ever found footgear protection they are 
glad to wear. 


For the first time a distinct style note in 
footgear protection. All the charm of a 
pair of lovely shoes—yet utmost warmth 
and comfort. 


*Pronounced Shoe-Glove 


MILLER RUBBER COMPANY 


of N. Y. 
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“Pieta” of Tintoretto is worth the 
price of admission, and whether they 
like it or not, thousands of school chil- 
dren will be made to bow before the 
Veronese “Flight Into Egypt.” 


E have always liked the hand- 

some robustiousness of Frank 
London. His yearly show is on at 
Montross and he comes with a new 
output. We wonder how he finds time 
to do them all. An uncatalogued can- 
vas—gas tanks behind a knoll covered 
by a design of bare trees—we thought 
the high spot of the show. It is a little 
more serious London than some of 
the slick, easy painting that he writes 
off without any struggle. Perhaps that 
is the trouble, it all comes too easy. We 
find no trace of that travail that we 
like to see in anything that has been 
really created. Next best, we liked the 
fruit on the chair and the chair com- 
position. His portraits are handsome 
and mannered and we imagine are 
well liked by the sitters. 


HE show of French Modern 

Decorative Art at Lord & Taylor 
is a fair statement of the case. It is 
the best presentation we have seen of 
the newer tendencies in decoration en 
masse. As an advertising stunt it is 
doubtless worth all that it cost in teas, 
committees and the _ paraphernalia 
seemingly necessary to move the gre- 
garious-minded New Yorker. The 
show covers all phases of decorition, 
from bathrooms to window curtains. 
It would take several issues of our 
space to let you know just what we 
think of this business of trying to label 
a thing or make a movement out of 
it. We doubt whether as much good 
as harm will be done by trying to make 
art into propaganda. 

You will doubtless find much in the 
show to interest you. Such good paint- 
ers as Laurencin and Kislingare on the 
walls. The glass and pottery are ex- 
ceptional. Some of the furniture fol- 
lows ideas that are basically beautiful 
hence enduring, and some of it is 
merely trash. 


HE Phillips Gallery, of Wash- 

ington, issues an interesting bul- 
letin on its current show, open on 
Tuesdays, Saturdays, and Sundays un- 
til May. ... Paintings by Samuel Hal- 
pert can be seen at the Downtown 
Gallery. . . . Wanamakers is having 
another art show. .. . Water colors by 
Frank A. Brown at the Macbeth Gal- 
leries. . . . Charles Rosen has a show 


on at Rehn’s. —M. P. 
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HE most distinguished ad- 
dress in Bermuda. The 
rendezvous for the Islands’ 
whirl of social gayety. Beauti- - 
fully situated amidst fifteen ; 
acres of tropical gardens, the - 
Bermudiana offers every facil- 
ity for enjoying your Bermuda 
vacation to the utmost. Danc- 
ing, golf, tennis, sailing, swim- 
ming, riding, fishing. A model 
of modern fireproof construc- 
tion with luxurious accommo- 
dations for five hundred guests. 
























For Booklet and Reservations, address 
J. A. SHERRARD, Managing Director 
Hotel Bermudiana, Bermuda, or 
BERMUDA HOTELS BOOKING AGENCY 
551 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


or any authorized Tourist Agent 
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READING AND WRITING 


Unfinished Endeavors 


T“HE past seven 

days must live 
in the memory of 
this department as 
Start "Em and 
Shut "Em Week. 
Not a book fin- 
ished —that’s my 
record. And I do 
not doubt that 
you could easily 
have tied it, given 
same condi- 





the 
tions. 

In the first place, one condition was 
a new book by Edward W. Bok, the 
Eddie Guest of prose. It turned out 
that I was wrong about Mr. Bok’s 
latest work. I had guessed that its 
title, “Perhaps I Am,” was simply the 
author’s delayed admission of the truth 
of that unspoken thought I had been 
holding of him for so long. But that 
isnot so. It is much fancier than that. 
It takes a preface and then an “intro- 
ductory word” to tell you how he 
came to hit on the name. Well, it 
seems it was like this: 

“A successful merchant,” says Mr. 
Bok, “was beguiled by his wife to 
read my book “Twice Thirty.’ The 
book gripped him,” continues “Twice 
Thirty’s” author—it is an exploded 
theory that Mr. Bok’s parents found 
him in a patch of shrinking violets— 
“and he decided that the time had 
come in his business life to retire. He 
did retire. His wife then convinced 
him that before he undertook some- 
thing in the way of service he should 
first take a vacation to counteract the 
physical wear and mental tear of the 
years of business life, see what the 
world was doing, and stretch the walls 
of his mind. This he did for his first 
vear of freedom. At the end of that 
time his wife induced him to write a 
00k,” 

Unfortunately, no one here stepped 
n and coaxed the easily-led gentleman 

Old Soup-Will, I have affection- 

nicknamed him—to tear his 
nuscript into small bits and go back 
is business. He was “in cement,” 
‘ys, and he should have stuck to it. 
, listen, I don’t get a chance like 
often; don’t be cross about it.) 
| id, his wife presumably dropped 
t, and thus persuaded him to send 
0k to Mr. Bok, with a plea to 

h it up here and there.” 


7 ana 
) 





“T saw,” says 
Mr. Bok, “that to 
‘touch it up here 
and there’ really 
meant to re-write 
the entire book. 
This I did, leav- 
ing the incidents 
and facts abso- 
lutely alone, but 
changing their 
presentation to the 
reader... . I then 
suggested to him 
that his name appear with mine on 
the title-page.” (And darned white 
that was of Mr. Bok, too.) “To this 
he returned with: ‘No, that would not 
be fair... . The book is now wholly 
yours; the responsibility is yours, just 
as is my retirement from_ business 
yours. But for your book, I never 
would have thought of retiring. You 
are doubly responsible.’ 

“But am I? 

“There is still a question here. 

“However, perhaps I am.” 

And that, my dears, is the story 
of how little Johnnie Woodchuck 
played tennis with the Duchess. 





Once the big mystery of the title 
is solved, there you are, right at 
the book itself. Its hero—you can’t, 
you see, refer to him as “its author” 
or “its writer,” for that is unmistak- 
ably the genial Mr. Bok, yet ever the 
book is in the first person; can it be, 
oh, could it be that the ex-cement-king 
is but a blind, just a device of the 
Bokian imagination to draw attention 
to the opus —well, anyway, its pro- 
tagonist turned the results of his sab- 
batical year into a series of essays that 
couldn’t hurt a soul. He “saw what 
the world was doing” by touring Lon- 
don and journeying to Loughborough 
to witness The Making of a Carillon. 
He “stretched the walls of his mind” 
to admit the arresting truths that re- 
laxation is good for the digestion, that 
grandparents are fond of their grand- 
children, that no matter how good a 
time you have had while away, it is 
nice to get home and see your friends, 
that the Dutch have made history, that 
many did not appreciate Abraham Lin- 
coln during his lifetime, and that it 
is unwise to eat meat three times a 
day. It was, in short, a twelvemonth 
of intensive culture. 

And, aside from his researches, he 








Louis Philippe 


Newest 
Amd 








most brilliant 
achievement 


SUN+RISE 


and 


SUN-DOWN| 
his Sensational 
new shatesinthe 


... New!—yet already 
the vogue... New!—yet 
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Sun-Rise and Sun- 
Down, Louis Philippe 
has created shades that 
are totally different— 
that give the lips an 
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What ts 
mankind’s 

most popular 
subject ? 

THE 

NEW YORKER 


says of 





THE HUMAN BoDy 


By LOGAN CLENDENING, M. D. 


that it ‘‘makes interesting reading of 
mankind's second most popular subject.” 
Dr. Clendening’s publishers were grateful 
for these kind words (even though k. w. 
b. n. p.); but they are wondering why 
the body is second in interest to anything 
onearth. We had an idea that everyone has 
a human body, and that sooner or later 
every mother’s son and daughter hears 
from his own copy of this celebrated 
organism. We fancied that some of the 
most universal experiences of the race are 
nothing less Chowever much more) than 
our bodies talking to us in language not 
to be gainsaid—such experiences as puber- 
ty, some important aspects of what is 
called love, and a great many of the most 
interesting squirms and wriggles of that 
enigmatic tenant, the soul. Naively, we 
guessed that the body isthe most universal 
subjectin the world, and that our bare cor- 
poreal existence proves it so. (After all, 
we were born, you know.) We have sought 
long, prayerfully, and in vain for the 
answer to THe New Yorxker’s riddle. 
What és mankind's most popular subject? 

Anyway, the romance of the human 
body—the complete story of its construc- 
tion and of its behavior in health and 
disease—is quite popular enough to make 
most other romances seem untruthful and 


Octavo, blue buckram, xxii 


vapid. In Dr. Clendening’s chapters you 
have that romance unfolded by a great 
physician who is also a man of wit, and 
of no less wisdom than wit—a man who, 
when turning off a casual review for a 
newspaper, writes in this vein: 


**But science has its purely zxsthetic 
fascination, too. I know a man whois the 
student of a disease which afflicts one out 
of 5,000,000 persons; furthermore, it is 
hereditary, fatal, and entirely beyond the 
reach of treatment. He has seen only three 
cases in his life, but whenever he hears of 
another one, even if only a possibility, he 
packs his kit and starts his blandishments 
on the family to obtain an autopsy, his 
eyes meanwhile filled with a holy light. 
Another scientist became obsessed to 
know about the rites attending the ob- 
stetrics of whales. Whales are mammals 
and must have placentas, and what do 
they do about it?’’ (New YORK HERALD 
TRIBUNE, January 29.) 


Tue Human Bopy would be twice your 
money's worth even if you were going to 
read it once for sheer diversion and then 
give it to the chauffeur. What you will 
really do is applaud the reader who 
writes us: ‘I have lent my copy, alas- 
but where I can keep an eye on it.” 


+ 399 pages, 5 
with over 100 illustrations and diagrams $ OO 


At all bookshops of merit 
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had his social life. For example, 
and his wife attended a club-meeting 
to meet “the most distinguished au- 
thoress of the day,” who, in her tur: 
there met some perfectly dandy peo- 
ple. Mr. Bok tells about it thus: 

“ “The most distinguished authoress 
of the day’ appeared on the platform. 
The applause stopped instantly! The 
men chuckled and nudged each other 
and put their hands over their mouths. 
The women gasped, and scores raised 
their lorgnettes only to put them down 
very quickly. It wasn’t really possible 
for a woman to have worn less and be 
dressed, and when she turned around 
to lay her vanity-box on the table, the 
V of the back was flush with the 
waist!” 

The evening came to a climax of 
courtliness in the audience’s refusal to 
shake the lady’s hand because of her 
admission that she smoked cigarettes. 

Another big social event was the 
meeting of the Limerick League, com- 
posed of a “group of unusually bright 
people,” of which our hero was one. 
The members spent three months in 
collecting limericks, and then, at the 
eventual gathering, each recited his 
favorite. An entire chapter is given to 
these contributions to poesy, and it 
is interesting to note that most of those 
selected have to do with somebody’s sit- 
ting down on something sharp and get- 
ting hurt. Is there a psychoanalyst in 
the house? 

The high spot, however, in our 
hero’s society career was that time he 
was present at a luncheon for the 
Crown Prince and the Crown Princess 
of Sweden. It wasn’t so good while he 
was at table, for, by some oversight, 
he was seated not next the Princess, but 
next a girl of nineteen, with whom 
he found conversation difficult. (It 
would be perhaps not unreasonable to 
assume that the young lady had none 
too hot a time, herself.) After lunch, 
though, things went better. He en- 
gaged in conversation with the Prince, 
who asked, “in perfect English,” if 
it were not unusual for American 
business men to retire while still com- 
paratively young and vigourous. And 
then, then, is set down the line that 
while I am above the ground will ever 
be my favorite in all of American 
letters: “I gave the young Prince mj 
angle on the situation.” 

Somehow, I didn’t get around 
finishing “Perhaps I Am.” Maybe 't 
was because I recognized the hopel«ss- 
ness of finding anything that could 
touch that line, or maybe it was °&- 
cause I was beginning to get somew it 
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iccustomed to the thing and there were 
few surprises left for me in the work- 
ngs of the cement king’s—or of Mr. 
Bok’s—mind. Or maybe it was just 
because I had not the strength. It 
ilways Wears me out to stay annoyed 
for any stretch of time. 





| TURNED, for relief, “Del- 
uge,” by S. Fowler Wright, a ro- 
mance in the welcome manner of the 
arly H. G. Wells nightmare stories. 
It is a tale of the wiping out of the 
world by floods which leave only a 
few scattered souls to take up life 
iain and pass it on; and it starts off 
superbly. There is more real terror in 
the description of destruction than | 
have enjoyed for years. But it turns 
thereafter into so bloody and thun- 
dering a mess of killings and escapes 
and lusts and high, pure passions that 
Auntie’s poor head grew too tired to 
keep up. I had thought that they could 
not come too dizzily melodramatic for 
me. Well, now I know that they can. 

So then I tried a bit of fun—by 
“The Girl Everybody Knew,’ 


name, 
listed as “A Story in Jazz. ” Tt is per- 
haps too early in the year to go in 


for ratings, but if any forthcoming 
book of 1928 reaches a lower water- 
mark than does “The Girl Everybody 
Knew,” I will walk up the outside of 
the Pulitzer Building, backwards. Its 
Mr. James Farrell, has ap- 
parently been much struck by Mr. 
Donald Ogden Stewart’s way of tell- 
ing of his ‘Haddock family abroad. It 
is not a good thing for young men 
to think that because Mr. Stewart c 

do it, they can, When craziness 
doesn’t come off, how it 
doesn’t come off! 

It has been, in three words, a dis- 
couraging week. I think that hereafter 
I’!l go in for an out-door life. 

—ConstaANt READER 


author, 


too. 
good Lord, 


MORE BOOKS 


HE young aviators whom Mr. 
Elliott White Springs, author of 
Me With a Smile,” has 


sen as heroes are the last vessels to 


“a ive 


| the concentrated essence of 1920 
t-war flaming youth. ‘Ten years 
tter the war, when others, once young 
itants themselves, have given in 
gracefully to business, domesticity, 
it baldness and a failing for golf, 
boys are still un-readjusted, still 
Passionately rebellious against the rou- 
tne of life, still hopefully on tiptoe 
tor a flight every time a new fuss in 
‘orvocco or South America rears its 
de ose head. With astonishing viv- 


in- 
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IRST—apply Pinaud’s Cream 

lightly with the fingertips. 

Second—wash cream and dirt 

with Third — 

You need no other astrin- 
ee 


away cool water. 
powder! 
gent nor “base 
In thirty swift seconds Pinaud’s 
Cream gathers up dirt, dust and 
powder from the depths of the 
pores. Then—at the touch of clear, 
cool water it “lets go” immediately. 
Vanishes away. Contjing with it all 
the dirt it has collecte d. 
Depositing not a trace 
of waxy, fatty sediment 
in the skin (as derma- 
tologists point out 
creams usually do) to 
clog the pores, to foster 
blackheads and age the 
skin. And in the same operation 
delicately 


Now you 


it tones the tissues: it 


supples the surface skin. 
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need no astringent— you need no 
powder base! 

Indeed, the first few times you 
use Pinaud’s Cream—if your skin 
is suffering from deep-lying accu- 
sniletbonn— yen can actually feel 
its wonderful cle “ansing power. 
Feel a faint tingling as the clog- 
ging dirt is gently drawn from the 
pores ... then a delightful sense 
of radiant freshness! 

Youthfully blooming— petal- 
smooth — grows the 
cheek that is regularly 
tended with Pinaud’s 
wonderful New Cream! 
At the leading 
and department stores 


drug 


you will find it — snow- 
silken, 


in a lovely crystal jar, sea-green, 


white, enclosed 


Pinaud, 


New Yo ork. 


exquisitely modeled. 
220 East 2]st Street, 


Copyright, 1928, Pinaud 


Ye 


Makers of French toilet preparations for more than one hundred and fifty years 
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the amazing New Cream that actually washes away 


















































Bonds are good investments 


—so are cooperative apartments 


When you go to a banker for 
advice on the safe investment 
of your money, he invariably 
recommends the purchase of 
bonds. The same reasons that 
influence him to recommend 
bonds should guide you in 
buying anapartment. Here at 
444 East 57th Street you have 
safety of principle; a generous 
return on your money; and 
ready marketability of your 
purchase. In addition you are 
buying a fine home in one of 
the smartest sections of the 
city. All of the apartments 
have large, oversize rooms,and 
are situated toprovidea maxi- 
mumoffreshairandsunlight. 


6 to 10 rooms 











Many of the apartments have a beau- 
tiful view of the East River. Write for 
a booklet with complete floor plans. 


— 3 to 4 baths 


Prices from *15,400—Monthly Charges from #141 
SUTTON, BLAGDEN & LYNCH, INc.,—631 PARK AVE., N.Y. 


444. EAST 57° ST. 


Adjoining Sutton Place 


IRONS & HOOVER, INC. 





» NEW YORK, BUIL DERS 














































WHOOPEE! 








Texas Guinan 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58th ST., N. Y. 


That Unique Center of Gotham’s 


“Tex” and Her Gang of 


Twenty Beautiful Damsels 


Tommy Lyman 


ThatPopularInternationalEntertainer 


INCOMPARABLE ORCHESTRA 


let’s all visit 


AT THE 


Night Life 
WHERE 


AND 


AND 
JACQUES GREEN’S 


ENTERTAIN NIGHTLY 
FROM MIDNITE ’TIL DAWN 








Remember, there’s no 3 
A.M. curfew at the SALON 
Roya! 





Reservations, Phone Columbus 6191 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OR 


“JOHN” “NICK” 
formerly of formerly of Healy’s 


Beaux-Arts Cafe Lately of Club Deauville 

















Tailored-to-measure 
or ready-for-wear 


$50 to $65 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46” St. 








Smart and swagger, this 
wide-shouldered fly-front 
topcoat embodies the 
favored characteristics 


of ond Street clothes. 
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idness and truth he portrays the war 
psychology and after-effects peculiar to 
the air service in action, the high ho; 
and blood pressure that pursuit and 
combat aviators had left them as their 
own legacy of the war. Everyone 
knows some such young man, whose 
rapid pulses have hammered him out 
of normal existence to batter around 
strange places in search of strange ad- 
venture. They have never grown up. 
Part of their maturity was thrust upon 
them too suddenly and the resignation 
and mildly humorous irony which ac- 
cepts things as they are, never fol- 
lowed. 

Despite Henry Winton’s jumpiness 
and heebie-jeebies and violence, I grew 
fond of the lad. “Leave Me With a 
Smile” is such a perfect evocation of 
1920 that, in common with “Darda- 
nella,” “shorties” of incredibly bad 
whiskey, and a re-reading of Scott 
Fitzgerald’s early work, it has the far- 
off glamour of the recently dead. The 
book is intensely read.dle and written 
with such high youthful gusto that the 
reader is rushed along to the next to 
the last page with hardly time to take 
breath or smoke a cigarette in the proc- 
ess. And here on this next to the last 
page I got into a fight with Henry, th: 
hero. Scrappy and pugnacious though 
he was all along, I didn’t want to 
quarrel with him. Annoying as he 
was about Phyllis, his exceptionally 
likeable girl friend, I let pass his de- 
mands that she should act like the lad} 
she was and stop swearing. I smiled 
indulgently over his own violent and 
sordid lapses during the war, his hefty 
drinking, his desire to hit everyone on 
the button, his misalliance with a mill- 
hand, and I looked happily forward 
to the day when Henry, who thought 
he’d had a rough deal, and Phyllis, 
who really had been treated prett} 
badly by life, should disappear grace- 
fully together. His southern connec- 
tions gave Henry a pain on his return 
from France, wherefore it seemed to 
my simple nature only natural that he 
should fly the country with the wife of 
his choice. 


But, no—the best blood of the Car- 
olinas reasserted itself. What if he 
had bummed around a bit with wild 
women, married a mill-hand, and had 
a touch of pb. T.’s, now and again! 
He was a man, whereas Phyllis, well 
born and well-bred undoubtedly, was 
a divorced woman, and no Winton 
could marry anything but the pu: 
of young girls of Good Family. 


cerpt from the penultimate page: 
“What was this thing he was a! 
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to do? Marry a notorious divor- 
cée... ? She was to bear the proud 
name of Winton. And together they 
must hide from his people, his heri- 
tage, his Southland. Think what the 
scandal sheets would say!” 

Just think! So Henry goes back to 
his Southland, never to forsake the 
trust of some perfectly elegant cotton 
mills handed down to him by his an- 
cestors. But it’s a swell book in spots. 


Fan Le May is a new name to 
me. It’s a name that will bear 
a lot of watching, too. This fellow 
can write rings around many “estab- 





lished” authors. “Old Father of Wa- 
ters” is a Mississippi melodrama of 
steamboatin’ in 1858, which should 
have been enough to make me poke it 
back of the bookcase artd pretend it 
had disappeared, so effete in the way 
of subject matter has my taste become. 
But I started it and the game was up. 
Two o’clock by the old Ansonia still 
saw my light burning. So much for 
the story, which is as full of thrills, 
burning boats, noseless men, duels and 
bloodshed as a barnstorming company’s 
biggest offering. Now as to writing. 
Mr. Le May can and does write like 
an angel or at moments even like that 
literary archangel, Conrad. There are 
descriptive passages unequalled in any 
novel of the recent crop unless per- 
haps Tomlinson’s “Gallions Reach.” 
Some of these vividly beautiful para- 
graphs are slung across the melodra- 
matic framework carelessly. Others 
show skillful work like the glowing 
first chapter of the burning river boat, 
which is a cleverly strung necklace 
if fine writing and yet tremendously 
exciting. The blurb on the jacket 
says that Mark Twain would have 
iked this book. I think he would. 
'ry it and see for yourself. —N. H. 


FOX RENT—Warm, attractively fur- 
‘shed apartment, modern except heat.— 


Grand Haven (Mich.) Tribune. 
Well, it’s the old-fashioned heat 
lat we like best. 
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Despite her beauty and her 
youth she “BID 2 SPADES” 


(The synonym for gaseous indigestion) 


—far from a bridge game, 
there in the tea-room—and 
how uncomfortable she was! 


oncerning a damsel in 

distress, it is difficult to 
write. She was young, she was 
witty, she was impeccably 
gowned, but in spite of her 
youth, in spite of her grace, 
in spite of her wit, she was 
very much embarrassed. 


So mundane a thing as her 
food was causing her discom- 
fort. The nut sundae at the 
tea room had been a little bit 
too much—and her luncheon was heavy 
on her heart. 





The ordinary measure of relief—some 
soda and some water, helped her discom- 
fort for the moment, but increased her 
embarrassment. For hiccups and mur- 
murs escaped her swanlike throat. She 





Of Special Interest 
to Physicians and Chemists 
This reaction shows what happens in 
the stomach when you take soda: 
HCI+NaHCO:= NaCl+CO:+H:0 
Notice the quantity of carbon dioxide 
set free, then compare it with this 


equation, which pictures the action of 
Gastrogen Tablets: 


HC1+ %CaCO:= %CaCl: + %CO:+ 
H:O 


ya 














5 advantages of 


GASTROGEN 
TABLETS 


1. They are prompt. 

2. They do not alkalize 
the stomach, and thus, 

3. They permit normal 
digestion to proceed. 

4, They work silently— 
never bid 2 spades. 

5. They are good to the 


taste, 





was, as the saying goes, ‘bidding two 
spades.”’ 

The presence of gas in indigestion, and 
particularly after the taking of ordinary 
remedies, is neither beautiful to contem- 
plate nor necessary to endure, for Gastro- 
gen Tablets end indigestion, surely, 
quickly and silently. 

Unlike bicarbonate of soda and prep- 
arations containing it, Gastrogen Tablets 
do not leave the stomach with an alka- 
line residue which prevents the normal 
process of digestion and encourages the 
formation of gases. 

One chemical reason is given in the 
little panel to the left. Indigestion, heart- 
burn and gas usually yield to Gastrogen 
Tablets in ten to fifteen minutes. They 
have a spicy flavor that everybody likes, 
are prompt and effective and absorb all 
the odors from the breath while perform- 
ing their good work. 


‘“‘Never bid two spades”’ 





— 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. M-381 
73 West Street, New York City 


With .ut charge or obligation on my part, 
send me your special introductory packet of 6 
Gastrogen Tablets. 


Geen cea sees Ps 65. 








MARCH 10, 19 28 


AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


Deuce, by S. Fowler Wright (Cosmopoli- 
ian). A Wellsian romance of how Eng- 
land might carry on were the world sub- 
merged by a second great deluge. A 
nightmare that becomes a little dizzy. 

LEAVE Me WITH A SMILE, by Elliott White 
Springs (Doubleday, Doran). The war 
and our young men again in a_ highly 
readable novel with only occasional bad 
spots of early-McKinley moralizing. 

Meat, by Wilbur Daniel Steele (//arper). 
A not very plausible novel about what 
happens in one of our best families when 
an abnormal child is born. 

THe Way Tuincs Arg, by E. M. Dela- 
field (Harper). A leisurely novel about 
the English countryside. Always read- 
able and often extremely funny. 

Mrs. Crappock, by W. Somerset Maugham 
(Doubleday, Doran). A new and slight- 
ly revised edition of an early Maugham 
novel. Still remarkable for its freshness 

Pf and vivid portrayal of human emotions. 
j Tur Bonney FAmILy, by Ruth Suckow 
ram (Knopf). A placid naturalistic novel 

Wake up with a smile—anxious for that morn- _ tbout rural Lowa, in characteristic vein, 

ing shave. ZIP-SHAVE is not simply a shaving Two Forsy TE Int! RLUDES, by John _Gals- 

cream. It is an entirely new preparation—an inno- worthy (Scribner). Slight links in the 


vation—which eases away your whiskers so quickly Forsyte chain. 
and so gently that you barely know you are shaving. : 





Simply apply this cream with your finger tips—no Less recent: 
brush—no lather—a stroke of the razor—and Z/P! recent. 


you're shaved. “HE BLESSING OF PAN, by Lord Dunsany 
MAKES YOUR FACE SMILE! (Putnam). THe Last Post, by Ford 


: e Madox Ford (4. & C. Bont). Novem- 
/ ; ; ; s, 25c—40c : ‘3 : aaa pe 
All Good Stores Big Tubes, 250 BER NIGHT, by the anonymous author of 








MM crcancss JOROERUV new vou “Miss Tiverton Goes Out” (Bobbs-Mer- 


rill). 














MysteERIEs 


ia Can} a2 \ “HE Murpers IN PRAED STREET, by John 

Rhode (Dodd, Mead). The mystery of 

a series of apparently motiveless mur- 

ders solved by Dr. Priestley in an in- 

até ny genious and well sustained story. Recom- 
mended. 

Tue Dreaprut NIGHT, by Ben Ames Wil- 

872 madison ave liams (Dutton). No particular mystery. 

Between 71st and 72nd Streets Chiefly atmosphere. A mad murderer at 

oe) large on a lonely island brings insomnia 

, , , to its occupants. It didn’t keep us awake! 

Choice decorative objects, Tue Voice oF THE SEVEN SPARROWS, by 

both antique and modern— Harry Stephen Keeler (Dutton). <A 


i 


. . a 
cushions, boxes, occasional cae aa : ae: caine aii. 
’ lp search for a missing heiress leads a ; 
~*~. furniture. fr ae : eRe +*\W d HIG 








young newspaper reporter through an 
improbable and involved but fairly ex- d 
citing series of adventures. O poor et () you 
THe Mvcrper At FLeet, by Eric Brett 
. ‘ r ‘ re ; : ; ad » f > ¢ +c 
FASHION ADVISOR OR BUYER Young (Lippincott). Professor Jago is Cc ¢  sesees 
French lady who used to live in America, found hanging to a scarecrow, quite dead. 
now living in Paris, with very good taste Knough suspects to keep a bright young 
in selecting clothes, would act as fashion detective busy and enough suspense to 
advisor or buyer for private individuals or ee he re: ler snhere 1 
prominent establishment. ne me Feneer mmereses. . you think? He is. Do you notice 
Address A. B., c/o Tuk New Yorker lure House Across THE Way, by Foxhall that he resembles Pedro de Cordoba? 
Dangerfield (Appleton). The neighbor- is dal be ie Oe de Cor 
An exclusive home in Paris is available for liness of the village seamstress involves doba lives at Forest Hills Inn—and 
Hse Accommodations in the home of a her in a horrid crime which she helps to recommends it. And so do many 
arisen lady Lovely surroundings and solve. others—actors, army officers, dip!o 
personal attention. “2 L O,” by Walter S. Masterman (Dut- : | dente ae i oetilliaial - at 
Write R. L. P., c/o Tuk New Yorker ton). The radio is used in the solution of Sees See Eee — 
an unusually brutal and baffling crime and women. They appreciate the 
- mie; _—" : a , atmosphere of the Inn; and the fact 


» 
ay > ( >( % . . s P ’ 
Recommended that it is only fourteen minutes from 


~ ‘ Y ‘ x the heart of the city. Write or tele 
SOC LAT - COAC 1H INC 5 (GENERAL phone for more information. 
Self-Consciousne-s Overcome R \ Ic N ‘ = 
° ial WEW ORK Ss .sNOT AMERICA, dV ‘ore , 
: Personality Developed Madox Ford (4. & C. Boni). An Eng- FOREST HILLS INN 
Smart Social Conversation Taught lishman writes with a disarming urbanity Forest Hills Gardens, L. I. 


MLLE. LOUISE about New York, which he likes, and Telephone Boulevard 8290 
PARK CENTRAL Circle 8000 about the rest of America, which he mis- 
understands. 











HE gentleman in 
the center looks interesting, dont 
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NCE OF THE West, by Henri Massis 
arcourt, Brace). European culture 
litantly and eloquently upheld against 
Spengler and the current intellectual in- 
sion from the East. 
k Stupies, by Aldous Huxley (Dou 
lay, Doran). Uluminating slants at 
me modern problems and idiosyncrasies 
characteristic Huxley style. 

fue GREAT AMERICAN BAND Wagon, by 
Charles Merz (John Day). The Ameri- 

state of mind reported with skill, 
nd with a fairness and good humor that 
nakes an unusually effective _ satire. 
Corking entertainment. 

DiskaAELI, by André Maurois (Appleton). 
Sympathetic biography that is never as 
brilliant as its hero, 

’rHerS ApBipe, by Humbert Wolfe (Dou- 

eday, Doran). Some rare jewels from 
the Greek Anthology reset in graceful 
English verse. 

Jutig pE LrspINAsse, by the Marquis de 

' Ségur (Dutton). Once again the Eight- 
eenth Century, and a brilliant woman un- 
lucky in love. 

\ Man or LEARNING, by Nelson Antrim 
Crawford (Little, Brown). <A satirical 
portrait of a go-getter university execu- 


tive. 
Less recent: 


On a Paris Rounpasout, by Jan Gordon 
(Dodd, Mead). AuBREY BEARDSLEY: 
THe Crown, THE HariLreguin, THE 
Pierrot oF His Ace, by Haldane Mac- 
Fall (Simon & Schuster). FLEMIsH ArT, 
by Roger Fry (Brentano). 


LOVE HEAR MY PRAYER 


Fashioned as women are, 
Serving a woman’s star, 

I will be soft to lead 

It you'll observe my need 
Not of the reasoning mind, 
Not of that logic layer; 
Out of the me that’s blind, 
Love, hear my prayer! 


Of many molehills small 

Such as all paths befall 

Let me make mountains, pray; 
Soon they'll lie flattest clay. 
[hen of my own accord, 

To your surprise, my lord, 

Ill crushing mountains take 
\nd into molehills make. 


Grant me this alchemy; 
I hen sweet felicity 
\Will grace our bed and board, 
plest and subtlest lord! 
—ELisE GERARD 


ON SECOND THOUGHT 
the Middlebury College Campus | 
was furnished by an excellent 
tra composed of students and sev- 
en trom the village. The dance 
iperoned by Prof. and Mrs. Clark, 
7 t. and Mrs. Beers. The large 
nd Mrs. Beers, 


Don’t bother with 
squeezing 


oranges! - 


the 
bottle 


Ask your dealer 
for details of the 
big $3000 Recipe 


Contest O 
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New Book 


on 


Period 


Furniture 
Styles 


Only $ 1 .0O 
post paid 





A semi-highbrow book about a highbrow subject, 
oncisely and briefly written, and easy to read. 
Contains 30 chapters, 156 pages, 250 halftones and 
marginal illustrations, with chronological table 
ind glossary Authentic Thousands sold En- 
dorsed by eminent authorities. Well printed and 
bound. Nice enough for your home and will in 
struct you about the furniture in your home No 
similar book sells at less than double. You’ll be 


pleased Write. 


CENTURY FURNITURE CO. 





62 Logan St. 





gpg ong —— \ 
Grand Rapids, Mich. | CE NTVRY 
SASS AE LSS 








TROUBLES 
WE DON’T 


TALK ABOUT 
By Dr. J. F. Montague 


The Eminent New York Specialist 


If you are one of those wh ‘suffer in 
ilence’’ and through false modesty hesi 
tate to consult a good physician, then 
this is the book for you. It points the 
way t better health and longer life 

Dr. Montague shows just what should 
be done and what should not be done 
to bring about the cure of certain ail- 
ments common to all mankind but of a 
nature which, if not attended to, may 
lead to most serious Consequence This 
hook will prove a godsend to thousand 

Iwo out of three people need it You 
may be one f them 


Price $2.00 


Let us send you a de- 
scriptive circular free 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO. 
227 S. 6th Street Phila., Pa. 














im POLO PONIES 


EXCLUSIVELY 


. Write today to 
LONG ISLAND POLO STABLES | J 
404 So. Main St., Freeport, Long Island a oe 


hone Freeport 5298 
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Say what you think 


of Spud Cigarettes 





{ THE MENTHOL-COOLED SMOKE } 


Give us your opinion of this 
smoke that actually cools. 
Tell us your reaction to this 
cigarette that actually con- 
ditions the throat. 


Give us your reason for the 

phenomenal growth in 

sales of Spud Cigarettes. 
* * * 

One year ago... just an idea: The finest, 

mildest blended tobaccos, cooled in the 

smoking, by menthol. 

Today...an outstanding success... in 
many places the largest 20-cent seller 
...a Sensation everywhere. 

Perhaps you can explain Spud Cigar- 
ettes’ phenomenal rise. 

* * * 
Smokers describe a Spud smoke as follows: 

With the first puff...a delightfully 
cool sensation. 

With succeeding puffs...a tapering- 
off of the coolness...throat doesn’t dry. 

At the end of one Spud... saliva ac- 
tually stimulated. 

After half-dozen Spuds... generally 
pleasant feeling all through throat, 
nose, head. 

And all the while, real tobacco en- 
joyment. i. = 
But, Spud also has its critics... What ar- 
guments you hear! Some smokers posi- 
tively dislike Spuds. Others, with equal 





$4,000 
CASH 
PRIZES 


for the best letters on ‘‘What I 
think of Spud Cigarettes.” 


See Pee. 2 eo te - $1000 
2nd Prize .. . 500 
3rd Prize . — 250 
4th Prize .. : 100 


5 Prizes $50 each 


Next 250 
Next 10 Prizes 20 each 200 
Next 40 Prizes 10 each 400 
Next 100 Prizes 5 each 500 
Next 400 Prizes 2 each 800 


559 Prizes in all, totaling $4000 


THE JUDGES: 
FREDERICK C. KENDALL, Editor of 
“Advertising & Selling’’. 
JOHN LEE MAHIN, Vice-President, 
Street Railways Advertising Company. 
FLOYD W. PARSONS, Feature Writer, 
Editorial Director of several business 
papers and special writer for The Satur- 
day Evening Post. 











positiveness, say Spuds are 100%. Pipe 
and cigar smokers recommend Spud as 
a ‘‘change-oft”’. Letters from ‘‘smoked- 
out’ people speak of Spud as a joy. 
We hear of 3-pack-a-day smokers using 
Spud exclusively... again, of new smokers 
preferring Spud. 

No other cigarette has ever created 


such talk, such difference of opinion. [t 
is all very flattering, very stimulating 
but also very confusing. 


* * * 


What do you think of Spud? What 
does it promise you in smoke enjoyment? 
How do you like the menthol-cooled 
idea? What new cigarette benetits does 
Spud bring? 
* * 

We want, not our own pleasant theories, 
but actual experiences and opinions. 
lots of them. 

That is why the $4,000 cash prizes 
Won’t you tell us what you think of 
Spuds? $1,000 first prize, $500 second 
prize, and 557 others. Just a letter of 30) 
words or less. Subject—‘‘What I think 
of Spud Cigarettes.’’ Here are the Con- 
test Details: 


CONTEST DETAILS 


. Write a letter of 300 words or less, describ- 
ing what you think of Spud Cigarettes. 

. Use one side of paper only. Put name 
and address on manuscript. 

3. Address envelope to P. O. Box 2374, 

Louisville, Ky. 

4. Envelope must be postmarked before 
midnight, June 30, 1928. 

. No communications acknow.edged. No 
manuscripts returned. 

6. In case of ties, each tying contestant will 
be awarded the full amount of the prize 
tied for. 

. Contestants agree to accepi decision of 
judges as final. 

8. Employees of Axton-Fisher Tobacco Com- 

pany are not eligible. 

> 
(Prizes will be awarded and winners 
announced as early as possible) 
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AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. - 


Largest Independent Cigarette Manufacturer 








yo can obtain Spud Cigarettes at most club, hotel and 
other quality stands. If you do not now use Spuds, you 
may have a sample (free) by addressing the manufacturer. 

If Spud Cigarettes are not obtainable near you, and you 
wish a supply for yourself or your friends, send stamps, 
check or money order for single package of 20 (20c) or tin 
of 100 ($1.00); please give name of i 


FREE BOOKLET— 


your dealer in coupon. 


SPUD 


menthol -cooled 


CIGARETTES 


20 for 20¢ 


“Welcome, little stranger’’ is its title. i: gives, entertain- 
ingly. the story of Spud Cigarettes, and what people fa- 
mous and otherwise, have said about tnem. Use coupon. 








Axton-Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. 


PLEASE send free booklet, ““Welco.ne, little stranger’’ 


i iinicctcicinitiinnnntinbinubtaimaibiiniinniblanes 


If you wish SPUD CIGARETTES check below: 


O Package cf 20 (Enclose 20c) 
0) Tin of 100 (Enclose #1.00) 


O Sampie 


Name of Dealer_........-- 7 





~I—N.Y.. 
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The Elco Twenty-Six ... 


a revelation of cruiser luxury in a small, low-priced craft 


A complete, practical, seaworthy 
cruiser in twenty-six feet 
of skillful designing 


8 ged Elco’s 36 years of 
motor-boat construction 
could produce the Elco Twenty- 
Six. For into this smallest of 
practical cruisers has been built 
every essential of accommoda- 
tion, comfort and dependability. 
Sleeping quarters for four persons 

‘well-equipped galley —roomy 
cockpit—everything needed for 
a cruise to any port over any 
water. Priced at $2975 —less 
than the cost of a fine car. 

Che Twenty-Six is one unit in 
the five cruisers comprising the 
Elco 1928 Fleet. You will find 
every Elco graceful, commod- 
ious, reliable. And what vacation 
more ideal than an Elco vaca- 


T/- Elco Works . 











PORT ELCO | 


The Elco 
1928 FLEET 


The Twenty-Six .. $ 2,975 
The Thirty-Four.. 5,950 
The Thirty-Eight.. 10,750 
The Forty-Two... 15,500 
ee 25,500 









tion? Map your own course— 
choose your own companions 
take your own time. And watch 
cares and troubles vanish as the 
land drops back astern. 

Elco boats are on display at 
Port Elco—the most interesting 
motor-boat showroom in the 
world. Choose your Elco from 
the boats themselves—see it just 
as it will take the water. Let us 
explain the standardized con- 
struction that cuts Elco costs 
and guarantees Elco perform- 
ance; let us explain the liberal 
terms that make Elcos easy to 
own. 

If you cannot call at Port Elco, 
write for Catalog NY. 


PORT ELCO (Permanent Exhibit) 247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York City 


Distributors in Boston, Miami and Los Angeles 


and upward 


Prices f. o. b. factory 


and upward. Prices f. o. b. factory 





